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Never the spirit was born, the spirit will cease to be never ; 
Never was time it was not; End and Beginning are dreams! 
Birthless and deathless and changeless remaineth the spirit for ever ; 
Death hath not touched it at all, dead though the house of it seems ! 


‘ The Song Celestial,' by Sir Edwin Arnold, K.C.I.E. 
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NOTE 


THE Editor is indebted to Mr Hugh Junor Browne for some 
of the experiences in Spirit Life from ‘The Grand 
Reality,’ and to the controls of Mrs. Cora L. V, Richmond, 
also to his dear wife, whose remarkable psychic gifts have 
enabled him to talk with many of the so-called dead. 


PREFACE 


THe Editor cannot better describe this volume than by 
quoting the Preface to his book, ‘Talks With the Dead’-— 

‘This book is not more for the man in the street than 
the Archbishop. 

‘ The great beyond has engulfed many of our dear oncs, 
and we ourselves are moving fast forward to it, and may at 
any time break through the thin veil that divides u». 

‘What is it that awaits us there ? 

‘ The following pages supply an answer. 

‘For the past fifty years I have believed in a future life, 
now I have added to my faith knowledge. 

‘Upwards of one thousand of the so-called dead have 
appeared at circles where I have sat during the past four 
years, 

‘T have looked into their faces, received messages from 
their spirit voice, been amazed at their intimate knowledge 
of my early life, have felt the touch of their celestial hands.’ 

The portraits used in this book were all taken, with 
many others in my possession, by Mr. Boursnell, the 
well-known medium, of 15 Richmond Road, Shepherd's 
Bush, W., and in broad daylight. I ought to say that 
they have since been ‘made ready’ for the printing 
machine, but the originals can be seen at any me; this 
will dispose of the allegation of ‘ Faked.’ 

Jouxs Loss. 


INTRODUCTION 


TurovucHouT this work I have recorded the experience of 
the so-called dead who have manifested, and have used the 
bodies of mediums, 

With much reluctance I have given here and there some 
personal intercourse with those with whom I have been 
acquainted in my long and varied public career. Very 
much I have suppressed owing to the indelicacy of publish- 
ing their utterances concerning those still in the body. 
Those given can be verified by relatives and friends 
concerned, 

My personal contact with the disembodied, and their 
experiences of the Life after Death, have intensified my 
veneration for the Bible and the life and teachings of 
Christ. I now read the Old and New Testaments in a new 
light and in a higher spiritual sense. 

Modern Spiritualism demonstrates the teaching of 
Christ and His Apostles minus the framework of eccle- 
siastical structure, stripped of the terrors with which 
superstition and error have invested it. 

Spiritualism is not a system of creeds and dogmas that 
have become incorporated in the ‘trust deeds’ of the 
various sects of the orthodox Churches, but the knowledge 
of the grand spiritual truths of the Life after Death taught 
by the Gentle Nazarene. 

JOHN LOBB. 

CarLton Housz, 


& Victoria Park Road, 
South Hackney, 
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DEEDS NOT CREEDS, THE FACTOR 
AFTER DEATH 

For as the body without spirit is dead, so faith without works is 
dead also.—Jas. is. 26, 

Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord . . . and their works 
do follow them.—Rev. xiv. 13. 
AFTER death, Credal connections, Official positions, Wealth, 
Power, Splendour, however great, go for nothing. Earth’s 
mightiest patricians are on a level with the poorest plebeians. 
The hand of death strips princes of all earthly garniture 
and leaves their souls bare to the common eye of all in the 
Spirit World. Men of maternal substance here, are starving 
paupers there. ‘Things done in the body’ will be the 
determining factor there. ‘Things done’ by the body are 
but a small portion of our life deeds. Our good deeds are 
really done before a hand is lifted, or a muscle moves, 
Thought, the intents of the soul form character, Things 
done by the body are but the contingent and occasional 
exhibitions. 


‘ Angels thy old fmends shall greet thee, 
Glad at their own home now to meet thee. 
All thy good works which went before, 
Are waiting for thee at the door.’ 
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THE EMPLOYMENTS OF THE SO-CALLED DEAD 


Tue duties and employments of the so-called dead are 
many and varied, Not busy? Why, there are millions 
of souls daily passing over, men, women, and children, of all 
ages, from all climes; all have to be received, trained, and 
instructed in the laws of the Spirit World. Can the reader 
conceive of countless myriads of living, conscious immortals 
doing nothing? There are the members of the orthodox 
churches to be instructed. One of the first questions asked 
by them is ‘Where is Jesus?’ Their religious training led 
them to expect an introduction to Him on their entrance 
into Heaven. Others are surprised that they are awake. 
They had been taught that death was a ‘sleep,’ and that 
they would sleep on until the resurrection of the dead, 
when the Great Archangel’s trumpet would call all from 
their graves. These and many other errors have to be 
corrected. The so-called dead find themselves possessed 
with a spiritual body which corresponds exactly with the 
physical body. Bands of bright spirits are busy with the 
newly arrived denizens, lovingly assisting them to realise the 
altered conditions of their being. Not one soul is over- 
looked, not one neglected. Legions of Mighty Angels, 
‘God’s Hosts, Ministering Ones,’ attend each and all who 
pass over into the.next world., 


DELUDED SECTARIANS IN THE SPIRIT WORLD 
THERE are millions of deluded sectarians in the Spirit 
World waiting to receive a harp and a crown. Reared 
in the orthodox ‘Faith,’ and attached to a sect from 
childhoad, taught to believe in a literal heayen and a 
literal hell—a lake of fire and brimstone, the orthodox 
spirits follow their former teachers about in the Spirit 
World, for some explanation of their false teaching, Arch. 
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bishops, Popes, and the heads of the various sects are 
as much surprised and humiliated as their bewildered 
followers. The bands of angel missioners have much 
difficulty in undeceiving them, for they hold tenaciously 
to the ‘ Faith’ of their fathers. Now and again, some of 
the deluded spirits return and use the body of a medium, 
and mourn over the theological errors of their earthly 
ministry. 
LIFE AFTER DEATH 

Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap. For he that 
soweth to the flesh shall of the flesh reap corruption, but he that 
soweth to the Spirit shall by the Spirit reap life everlasting.—St. Paul. 
Gal. vi. 7, 8 
Arter death there are stages of spiritual life adapted to 
every form of mind and experience. If a human being is 
immured in darkness and ignorance, the mere change called 
death will not set him free at once. The spirit enters a 
stage of experience that is dim, and vague, and shadowy, 
wherein he feels the darkness and shame of his own short- 
comings. Into the presence of higher advanced spirits he 
could not be admitted while these shadows cling to his soul. 
With another advance, or step higher, he enters a state of 
Spiritual existence exactly corresponding, where there is a 
little more light, a little more knowledge, and wisdom. On 
the other hand the just and enlightened man, that lives his 
highest life, enters a life of spiritual beatitude, correspond- 
ing to his conduct in life. When the spirit drops his 
physical body, be he king or pauper, he passes there for 
what he is spiritually worth. If his soul be draped in loving 
deeds, robed in humility, and adorned in goodness, he is 
crowned among the kings of the Spirit World. If when on 
the earth his soul was filled with selfishness, he is a spiritual 


pauper, though he may have ryled over an empire on earth, 
B2 
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THE STATE OF THE SOUL AFTER DEATH 


Wuen death steps in there is no change of the character, 
Death neither robs mankind of the virtues, nor relieves 
them of their vices. The ordeal is passed without any 
change other than that which is effected by the release from 
the physical envelope and the acquisition of perceptions 
in advance of the primitive state. Progress to a higher 
condition of life is secured by volition—by the exertion of 
will, and by the influences of brighter beings who are ever 
ready to assist in the elevation of those on a lower plane 
than themselves, whenever the desire or aspiration arises 
within for advancement. All the spirit friends who have 
returned and talked with me say that ‘spirits inhabit a 
world of activity and progress, and not one of inactivity, 
languid and selfish enjoyment, nor yet one of eternal 
despair and suffering.’ 


DEATH AND AFTERWARDS 
BY A SPIRIT 


Axi who pass from you to us are the subjects of angelic 
sympathy and watchful care. There is no exception to this 
rule, be he king or peasant, saint or sinner, but there are. 
some who are unable to recognise the angels as such, and 
if they had the power they would say, ‘We will have none 
of you,’ and these are given over to dwell in a state where 
they have to wait until they can be utilised for the purpose 
of supplying the requisite conditions for the evolution of 
other and superior forms. When these conditions are 
sufficiently developed, and they are able to recall the 
memories of their earth life, they are assisted by angelic 
missioners to progress, 
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MOMENTOUS QUESTIONS 


*O, this strange mingling in of Life and Death, 

Of Soul and Substance! Let me comprehend 

The hidden secrets of life’s fleeting breath, 

My being’s destiny, its aim and end.’ 
‘Wuo and what am I-myself? Whence came I? From 
whom and where did I emanate? Why am I birthed into 
a physical state of being? “Spirit and Soul and Body.” 
Whither and to what am I tending, and what is the great 
future that lies before me when I pass through the state 
called death?’ Is any price too great to pay for the 
efficient solution of such great problems? To gain such 
knowledge, no suffering, no self-denial, no sacrifice is too 
great: for who ever gains the knowledge of him or herself 
obtains a glimpse through a rifted veil into that greater 
Beyond which reveals the further knowledge of the presence 
and action within the human form of the Great Infinite. 


THE BEGINNING OF THE SPIRIT ATOM 
BY A SPIRIL 


‘Wuen did I first begin to be?’ This thought will carry us 
back through incalculable ages, to a state in which Life is 
fluidic, and which I will compare to the vast ocean that 
covers so large a portion of the outer earth’s surface. That 
‘ Ocean ’—~a vast collection of watery fluid—derives its 
actuality and correspondence from infinitely vaster aerial 
fluid which circumvents and is everywhere present in all 
portions of universes not occupied by solid spheres. What 
is the J, which you are alone conscious of? Immediately 
following the Z is another term—myself—and this dual 
term expresses the consciousness of your being what you 
are. Follow me, in thought, to that vast ethereal ocean of 
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fluidic life of which you then formed an infinitesimal part. 
In that long-past anterior state of being, there was no ‘I, 
myself,’ of which you can have the slightest consciousness, 
for the ‘I, myself’ was then unformed, and had no self- 
conscious life apart from the boundless whole in which it 
was immersed ; the conscious life that permeated that vast 
reservoir was the sole possession of the Great I Am. This 
was the then expression of Life in its first form, and beyond 
this the unit cannot go. 


THE GERM OF IMMORTAL LIFE 
BY A SPIRIT 


Ir is clearly seen there must be a point in state when ‘I, 
myself’ began as such to be, and, as a unit, began its course 
of life distinguished from all others. In appearance it was 
separated and drawn from the grand reservoir, but its out- 
going from that state of undifferentiated life did not 
constitute it a separate unit. This resulted when certain 
dual forms of life in a certain state and sphere, and upon 
a certain occasion, received into their own forms an inflow 
of life, from a still more interior and exalted state, and 
within that inflow there was something which within their 
forms Jecame a unit. From that state it developed a germ, ” 
and in that germ, invisible to {ts receivers, there was a latent 
power and possibilities which in future changes became 
actualities. It was then, and in that specific state, that 
the incipient ‘I, myself? commenced its course, with an 
apparent differentiation of form, and with an experience all 
its own, and this difference, with its following changing 
states, imparted to the unit a consciousness expressed by the 
*T, myself’ which w2// never be extinguished. 
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THE SPIRIT WORLD—WHERE IS IT? 

Tue Spirit World—where is it? There is a popular idea 
that man enters the Spirit World at death and that he is 
separated from it now. It is supposed by many that the 
spiritual universe is far off, and that the dead man has to 
climb some ethereal ‘ladder’ like the symbol presented to 
Jacob of old to find the spirit-realm. Where is the Spirit 
World? Where is it not? We are now as truly in the 
spiritual universe as we ever shall be. The body is but the 
medium, the residence of the spirit. The Spirit World is 
all that realm of existence in which the spirit lives, thinks, 
moves, and has its being. The dead who have returned 
have expressed their surprise on being released from their 
physical vestments that they were not taken through miles 
of space. 


THE REALITY OF THE SPIRIT WORLD 


THE reality of the Spirit World is proven by the fact that 
the inhabitants of the Great Beyond have, at various periods 
of the world’s history, visited this earth, revealed themselves 
in actual form, and have freely conversed with mortals. 
They are not ghosts, spectres, mere shadows, outlines, but 
real, tangible, substantial beings. Mortals on this earth- 
plane are the ghosts ; we appear so to those who are out of 
the body. We now know that the Spirit World is composed 
of subtle elements, or substances, as tangible to the disem- 
bodied as is our earth to the embodied, and that its region 
exists in conformity to the laws of nature, corresponding to 
our earthly sphere just in proportion to the advanced state 
of spirit life. Its teeming multitudes are veritable, its 
society natural, its language audible, its activities energetic, 
its life intelligent, its glory discernible, its variety infinite, 
harmonised by the great law of Love. 
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DEATH A GATEWAY INTO A NEW LIFE 


DeatH is a gateway into a new life, a door through which 
the spirit passes on and is the next step in the great economy 
of life. As spting-time renews the buds and flowers that 
seemed dead in the autumn, so through death the soul 
renews its life, and puts on the garment of eternity. The 
laws of spiritual development in the next world are natural 
and spontaneous, After death the individual continues to 
think, has the same identity, the same affections, and all 
the attributes that distinguished him or herself while here. 
His or her position in the new life depends upon the 
nature of the physical life when upon the earth. The 
thoughts and passions and deeds of the newly arisen while 
here fixed the starting point in the next life. The putting 
off of the physical body in no way changes the individual, 
death makes no change in the moral or spiritual Ego. 
What we are here, we are after the change called death. 
Every soul on leaving the body is placed under the 
influence of higher spirits for instruction. Some are 
immured in darkness for long periods and ages because of 
their clinging to their earthly associations. But the rays of 
light through angel ministrants at last reach them, and 
gradually they are uplifted, and pass on. 


DEATH A GREAT SURPRISE 
BY A SPIRIT 


Wuen I awoke in the Spirit World, and perceived I had 
hands, and feet, all that belongs to the human body, I can- 
not express to you in form of words the feelings which at that 
moment seemed to take possession of my soul, I realised 
that I had a body—a spiritual body—and with what beauti- 
ful and glorious effulgence of light did I remember what 
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St. Paul said, ‘It is sown a natural body, it is raised a 
spiritual body.’ I realised at that moment, as I had never 
done before, the glorious truth of my own unfoldings. 
I had.expected to sleep a long sleep of death, and awake at 
the general resurrection, to receive commendation or con- 
demnation, ‘according to the deeds done in the body.’ 
Imagine then, if you can, what the surprise of a spirit must 
be to find, after death, that he is a new-born spirit from the 
decaying tabernacle of flesh that he leaves behind him. I 
gazed on weeping friends with a saddened heart, mingled 
with joy, knowing, as I did, that I could be with them daily, 
though unseen and unknown. 


THE PUZZLED DEAD 


On entering in spirit-life the dead are usually much puzzled. 
At first many believe that they are dreaming, and have not 
awakened, and it is often long after they have left the body 
that they can realise that death has taken place. The 
mental attitude of a large number of such people, says Mr. 
Leadbeater in his ‘Invisible Helpers,’ was pithily voiced by 
an English general, who three days after his death met one 
of the band of spirit helpers whom he had known in earth- 
, life. After expressing his great relief that he had at last 
found someone with whom he was able to communicate, 
his first remark was, ‘ But if I'am dead, where am I? For 
if this is heaven I don’t think much of it, and if it is hell, 
it is better than I expected!’ But unfortunately a far 
greater number take things less philosophically. They 
have been taught that all men are destined to eternal 
flames except a favoured few who are superhumanly good, 
and since a very small amount of self-examination con- 
vinces them that they do not belong to ¢daé category they 
are often panic-stricken in terror. Others are bewildered 
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and perplexed to find that mere Credal belief, Church 
membership, Baptism, Confirmation, &c., count for nothing, 
It will thus be seen that the mission bands who work 
among the newly dead have enough to do to calm, comfort, 
and instruct the creed-bound members of the orthodox 
churches, who after having tried most of the sects find 
that they have been grossly misled, by false dogmas and 
teaching. 


ETERNAL BLISS OR EVERLASTING TORMENTS 
AFTER DEATH 


‘ And am I only born to die? 
And must I suddenly comply 
With nature’s stern decree ? 
What after death for me remains? 
Celestial joys or hellish pains, 
To all eternity.’ 
Wesleyan Methodist Hymn Book, Hyun ad. 
ETERNAL bliss or everlasting torments. What a monstrous 
doctrine to promulgate! It is no marvel that the dead on 
leaving the body are terror-stricken and puzzled. To teach 
that millions of our fellow mortals are annually transferred 
from earth to immediate and eternal bliss or to everlasting 
torments is an anomaly too terrible and revolting. What 
earthly analogy can they advance to warrant such an 
unnatural doctrine? They hold that the sole and ever- 
lasting avocations of the favoured few in heaven, crowned, 
and with harps and palms, are to bow and sing for ever, 
while untold millions of our race are doomed to eternal 
perdition, to weep and wail, and gnash their teeth! The 
cold assent which the mass of professing Christians have 
given to this monstrous, but, happily, mythical and false 
dogma, has never sufficed to influence their lives for good. 
The hearts of the millions have not been touched by the 
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prospect portrayed to them of the life after death. The 
God whose name is Mercy and whose nature is Love, 
will never take any of His creatures to task for the 
indifference with which they regard heaven and hell, which 
they are neither prepared to enjoy nor deserve to be 
consigned to. Ministers of the orthodox churches come 
back and mourn that they ever so libelled the ALLWISE AND 
Lovinc Gop, and that they have from their pulpits misled 
so many during their earth-life. Yes, they would give 
worlds to come back to undo their life-work. Their 
progress in spirit-life is greatly retarded by their false 
teaching. 


THE GREAT ASSIZE AT DEATH 


Tue horrible dogma of eternal torments for the impenitent 
has wrought much evil in the orthodox churches, While 
the Eastern figurative language of Jesus of Nazareth was 
easily understood by the people of His day, it has been 
distorted to suit the views of priests to fit in with their 
creeds. The spirit friends assure us that the Judgment- 
day is the day of death, that there will be no formal 
paraphernalia of assize such as has been imagined, at a far 
distant day, in the presence of an assembled universe, when 
Christ shall sit in judgment and condemn the sinner to 
everlasting punishment—to hell fire. Though there be none 
of this, yet that every act is registered, every thought re- 
corded, every habit known as a factor in the future 
character, There are no books but the records of con- 
science, no hell but the flame of remorse, that shall purge 
the soul as by fire. Man makes his own future, stamps his 
own character, suffers for his own sins, and must work out 
his own salvation. He is not forsaken, however much, in 
his despair, he may think so. The discipline under which 
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he is placed will, in due time, raise him. Yes, the minister- 
ing angels will help on the aspiring, and cheer the fainting 
soul; but, though they may comfort, they cannot save one 
pang, nor palliate by one jot the penalty of the wrongs of 
earth-life. It must be borne by the soul that sinned. 


WOMAN'S EARTH-LIFE SHORTENED 
BY OVER-WORK 


Perfect through sufferings.—Heb. ii. 10. 


Ar least one-third of the overworked wives and mothers 
pass over into the next world fifteen to twenty years before 
they have finished their earth-life. The exacting and ex- 
hausting maternal and household cares is often one 
round of treadmill labour, year in and year out. The 
strain is too great, and nature gives way beneath it; she 
loses health, and spirits, and more than all, her youth—the 
last thing that a woman should allow to slip from her, for 
no matter how old she is in years, she should be young in 
heart and feeling, for youth of age is sometimes more 
attractive than youth itself. There can be no sadder sight 
than that of a broken-down overworked wife and mother. 
A little more thought, a little more sympathetic inquiry on 
the part of * 


HUSBANDS AND GROWN-UP CHILDREN 


would often save many a woman from an untimely departure 
from them at a time, too, when they are most needed. 
During my psychic investigations I have often asked my” 
spirit friends about the members of their families : ‘Is your 
wife here with you?’ They have invariably replied, ‘No, 
John, she is in a higher sphere; but I see her occasionally.’ 
Some of the popular ministers whom I have known in their 
earth-life are in a lower while the wife is in a higher sphere. 
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Men unacquainted with the laws of the Spirit World, when 
the poor care-worn wife has been conveyed by the angels of 
God to the heavenly regions, have said : ‘Yes, John, I shall 
soon join her.’ Not so soon, no; ‘Abraham’s bosom’ 

not reached through one round of enjoyable change, year 
in and year out, while the wife is left with the whole burden 
of the household, Self-sacrifice, Christly living, is the 
factor that gives position and glory in the life after death. 
We have only to look at home, at mother and wife, and see 
that the Christ principle is the seminal root of their lives. 


WOMEN HERE AND AFTER DEATH 


For our light affliction, which is but for the moment, worketh for 
us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory ; 

While we look not at the things which are seen, but at the things 
which are not seen: for the things which are seen are temporal ; but 
the things which are not seen are eternal.—z2 Coy. iv. 17, 18, 


THE position of woman after death will surprise the dead 
man. Her patient endurance of the drudgery of earth-life 
resulting in an early death, is rewarded in the next world. 
To the overworked woman, a green old age is out of the 
question, old age comes on her sere and yellow before its 
time. Her very nature and disposition is changed by the 
burden which, much too heavy to carry, is dragged along as 
wearied feet and tired hands can do their part. Even her 
affections are blunted, and she becomes merely a machine, 
a woman without the time to be womanly, a mother with- 
out the time to train and guide her children, as only a 
mother can, a wife without the time to sympathise with and 
cheer her husband, a woman so overworked during the day 
that when night comes her sole thought and intense longing 
is for rest, and sleep that probably will not come, and even 
if it should, she is too tired to enjoy it. 
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WOMAN: HER OCCUPATION AFTER DEATH 


They which shall be accounted worthy to obtain that world . . . 
neither marry, nor are given in marriage. Neither can they die any 
more : for they are equal unto the angels. —St. Luke xx. 35, 36. 


Sex and sexual relations remain the same after death; a 
woman here in bodily life is a woman still when disem- 
bodied, except, that the purposes of matrimony end with 
the physical life. Woman occupies a higher and holier 
position after death. The drudgeries of material life are 
exchanged for angelic ministry. ‘They are equal unto the 
angels,’ Their duties in the Spirit World are numerous and 
varied. The myriads of children passing over claim their 
maternal services; many before they reach maturity, are 
birthed in the next world; millions die young, through 
parental ignorance, neglect and by accident, and other causes, 
all have to be tended, nursed, and trained, and brought 
back to earth, to gain some knowledge of the physical life 
through which they were ordained to pass. Then, there 
are the sick, the dying, and the dead. Women in bands 
are told off to each and all, to watch, wait, and assist the 
sufferers, until the change called death liberates the soul 
from the body. Not one of all the sick are left to suffer 
and die alone. 


*O, ye sorrowing ones arise, 

Wipe the tear-drops from your eyes, 
Lift your faces to the light, 

Read death’s mystery aright : 

Life unfolds from life within, 

And with death does life begin.’ 
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THE SOUL LEAVING THE BODY 


He had breathed his last, and I saw what I supposed was 
his spirit-body issue from his mortal in the shape of a 
cloudy frame, and directly over it, and in the room where 
it lay, it assumed the human form, but it seemed to have 
no intelligence. Suddenly it lighted up, and was alive, and 
intelligent, he looked around as if in doubt where he was. 
He then turned his attention to his family and friends, who 
were in tears around his corpse, and bestowed on them a 
look of affection, and he was wafted away on a flood of 
light far into the distance, until he faded from my view. 
While his spiritual body was thus forming, three spirits 
were in attendance. When at length they began their 
upward journey, they all bent upon us looks of great 
affection and gladness. As they soared away they were 
joined from time to time by other bright and happy spirits, 
and as they faded in the distance, they unitedly gave us a 
parting look of affection that has no parallel on earth. 


‘So fades the summer cloud away, 

So sinks the gale when storms are o’er, 
So gently shuts the eye of day, 

So dies a wave along the shore. 


Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears} 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell 

How bright the unchanging morn appears 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell! 


Life’s labour done, as sinks the clay, 
Freed from its load the spirit flies, 

While heaven and earth combine to say— 
How blest the righteous when he dies |? 
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THE DEATH SCENE OF THE GOOD 


He was carried by angels into Abraham’s bosom.—St. Luke 
xvi, 22. 
‘ Hark, they whisper, angels say, 
«+ Sister spirit, come away.” ’—-PopPz. 
When we die we have the dear angels for our escort on the way,— 

LOTHER.. 

Tue death scene of the good, as seen by the clairvoyant, is 
“a never-to-be-forgotten sight. Groups of celestial beings 
gather round the dying saint, arrayed in robes of spotless 
white, whose countenances beam with delight, wearing 
chaplets of flowers, as beautiful as though they had been 
woven out of mingled sunbeams and roses. These are the 
bands of ‘ministering spirits sent forth to minister to those 
who shall be heirs of salvation.’ Could the weeping friends 
see the Shining ones, and the luminous rays of glory in 
the death chamber of these saints, they would dry their 
tears and sing for joy. They would see-that there is nothing 
desolate and unsocial about the departureof their loved ones 
to the immortal spheres. The white-robed angel friends 
gather as though they had met for some grand festive 
celebration. Joyfully they wait, and watch the severance 
of the spirit from its earthly tenement, and as soon as freed 
from the body they gently and lovingly float away with thé 
liberated one td the land of Light and Love, where the 
arisen one is welcomed by old and loving friends to the 
strains of celestial music unknown to earth. 


ANGELS ASSIST THE DEAD 


As celestial angels ministered to the wants of the soul in 
infancy, so now they are present when the first cycle of life 
is completed, to assist in our resurrection to the fulness of 
life in the spiritual world. When all vital connection 
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between the body and the man himself has ceased, he 
passes into a deep unconscious sleep. The angels are 
around him to guard him from the approach of every 
disturbing influence, and gradually, by soft and gentle 
attractions, they withdraw him from his material covering 
and raise him up and minister to his every want. Now 
they teach him the nature of the new world into which he 
has openly and consciously entered, giving him every 
assistance, and in manifold ways prepare him for his eternal 
home.—Rev. CHauncey GILEs, 


THE CHANGE CALLED DEATH 


THERE 1s no pain in dying. It is as the ebbing of a tide, 
as the flowing away of a stream, as the passing out of day- 
light into twilight, as the coming on of autumn sunsets 
wherein the whole of the western sky is flooded with a glow 
of light. To find oneself floating out from time into 
immeasurable space of eternity, is an experience that only 
those who pass through the portal of death can understand. 
The greatest surprise of all is that you feel the gliding away 
of human things without a pang or regret. You feel that 
pain itself is departed, and that a pure, ineffable flood is 
acoming to you just across the harbour. The loosening 
of the human affections, the pang that comes to the heart 
when you hear the sob of loved ones close beside you, and 
cannot reply, is overbalanced by the thrill that accompanies 
the loosening of the mortal tie, and you feel glad of death 
even while it is upon you. The greatest wonder of all is, 
that everything in material life remains the same, but trans- 
figured. All sensation and consciousness grows ttrore and 
more palpable, until the very heart-beats of one’s friends 
are audible, as the spirit is passing away. 
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GUARDIAN ANGELS IN THE SICK ROOM 
€ The room was full of angels, 
And she wondered we could not see them 
As they floated noiselessly 
Around her bed.’ 


ANGELIC guardians sunound the sick bed, When al 
attendants have left, these unseen watchers hover round the 
sick one. No sufferer is ever left alone, Clairvoyant eyes 
behold these bright invisible helpers. The sick one may be 
quite unconscious of their presence, but they are there, day 
and night, watching with tender solicitude every symptom 
of disease. Now and again they are seen by the dying, 
radiant and bright. The spirit is often very weak, after 
protracted illness, and these angelic guardians watch and 
wait for the change called death, The new-born babe is 
not more helpless than many new-born spirits, nor do they 
require less care on entering into spirit-life. The physicians 
in the Spirit World are lovingly engaged attending to those 
in the Spirit hospital who enter the unseen world from 
earthly bodies which were wasted by disease. 


‘ Death is but a friendly stranger 

That unlocks the golden door, 

Bids us pass the darkened portal, 
“To the bright celestial shore, 


Death is new-born life expanding— 
Reaching upward for the goal— 
Breaking from its rusty fetters, 
To the freedom of the soul. 


Death is heaven’s appointed angel, 
Who invites us to explore 
Richer landscapes, purer pleasures, 
Fadeless as the evermore,’ 
BARLOW, 


> 
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PHOTOGRAPHED AFTER DEATH 


Neither will they be persuaded, though one rose from the dead.— 
St. Luke xvi. 31. 


We have an accumulation of indisputable evidence of the 
fact that spirits from the unseen world do materialise for 
their portraits, and are identified by their friends ; there is 
therefore no need to parley with any ‘doubtful Thomas.’ 
For the past forty years, psychic phenomena of spirit 
photography has been an established scientific fact, the dead 
have appeared on the sensitive plate. Dr. Alfred Russel 
Wallace, F.R.S. the famous scientist, and collaborator with 
Darwin in establishing the doctrine of evolution, in his 
famous book, ‘ Miracles and Modern Spiritualism,’ pages 
188 to 205, deals with spirit photography scientifically, 
supplying abundance of evidence that the so-called’ dead 
do return, and are photographed. Sir William Crookes, 
F.R.S., one of the most eminent and proficient of physical 
scientists, as far back as 1874, wrote: ‘I have been very 
successful in taking numerous photographs of Katie King 
(a materialised spirit, so-called, or etheric form) by the aid 
of the electric light.’ Sir William was at that time an expert 
with the photographic camera, having used it much in his 
chemical discoveries, and also in astronomical and solar 
spectrum researches. He says, ‘Altogether I have forty- 
four negatives, some inferior, some indifferent, and some 
excellent.’ Hardly a week passes but I have to meet the 
wishes of the bereaved by an introduction to the mediumistic 
photographer for 


THE PORTRAIT OF THEIR DEAD, 


READERS of my book, ‘ Talks With the Dead,’ and others 


who have attended the services in the provinces where I 
c2 
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have officiated, have secttred photographs of their so-called 
dead. Many can attest to their return on the sensitive 
plate. The tears of not a few sorrowing ones have been 
dried. In some instances ‘doubtful Thomas’ has brought 
his own plates, and followed the operator into his room and 
seen for himself the execution of the work. May I say, 
here, that it is absurd for any one whose life is marked by 
grave irregularities to expect the sainted dead to attend on 
such ; they will not pose for their portrait unless conditions 
are given by the sitter, and it is contrary to the law of 
moral affinity to expect it. The power of spirits to cause 
representations of their forms to be impressed upon the 
sensitive surfaces of chemically-prepared plates of the 
photographer has, like other psychic powers, been denied 
and ridiculed, but the possession of this power is now a 
well-established fact. 


THE SPIRIT FORM OF MR. THOMAS EVERITT 
PHOTOGRAPHED 

For upwards of forty years Mr. and Mrs. Everitt toiled in 
the interests of the movement—the name of Everitt is 
a household word among Spiritualists. He passed on 
August 5, tg05, at Chester, in his eighty-second year. 
On the moming ‘of his transition I received a letter from 
him expressing his delight at the prospect of meeting me 
at Macclesfield on the occasion of the anniversary services 
which I was to conduct; but it was not to be. He was 
about to sit down to lunch, preparatory to starting for 
Macclesfield, when he expired without a sigh or murmur. 
Since hig entrance into Spirit-life his visits and kindly help, 
both at home and at my services, have been frequent. He 
has only gone into the next room, 
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A MESSAGE FROM GERALD MASSEY 
AFTER DEATH 


The physical life is ended for me now ; and this is a 
blessing in many ways—a blessing to have got through 
one’s purgation, one’s discipline ; for, after pain, rightly 
borne, comes pleasure ; and what we have sown in sorrow 
we reap in joy. Now that I have undergone my dis- 
cipline, I am glad that I have passed through it. On 
looking back, I find that many a time when I fancied I was 
going downward I was in reality ascending spiritually ; for 
I was baring my back to the whip of adversity, and was 
benefiting by the lash. One of my greatest comforts in 
life, under its heaviest trials and numerous sorrows, was the 
fact that I had the knowledge of spiritualism to support me 
in enduring them ; and I had it in full measure and over- 
flowing. This it was that enabled me to rise superior to all 
my misfortunes, so that you may depend upon it that there 
is nothing in life that will compensate a man for the 
lack of that knowledge. Yes, indeed, spiritual knowledge 
is the pearl of great price, and I am thankful that I possessed 
it in abundance, combined with the consciousness of the 
, nearness of the ministering angels, and of my having taken 
a right view of the mysteries of life and death, in so far as 
it is ina mortal’s power to take a right view of anything. 
I take no credit for my open avowal of my belief in 
spiritualism, for I was a soldier of fortune and had nothing 
tolose. Besides which, when a man has acquired a certain 
position and influence, he can afford to proclaim his beliefs. 
It is when he is down and is trying to work his way upward 
that he has to be careful not to offend the prejudices of 
other people. I had no fears, however, and I managed to 
do a good deal of real honest work with my pen. 
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When the proper time arrives going off is pretty sudden 
with men who are spiritually upheld beyond the ordinary 
span of human existence, We are helped by a band of 
spirits to accomplish our work. When it is done, they 
withdraw, and down we go. That was the way with me. 
I went off quietly and peacefully. Well, I have been 
enabled to give the world at least one solid good work on 
Egyptology. (Probably the last, ‘Ancient Egypt: The Light 
of the World.’) Of course, it was not the result of my own 
unaided researches, although I did my best to improve my 
knowledge by the ordinary methods of educating the mind, 
but without the wonderful intuitions and inspirations which 
I received at times, I gould never have written that book. 
There are things put forth in it as mere suggestions that 
will be proved by future explorers to be actual facts. I 
have already been permitted to meet a number of my con- 
trols face to face, and among these are members of the old 
Egyptian dynasties, such, for example, as Thothmes the 
Third, It isa great pleasure to find yourself at last face 
to face with all those spirits whose presence you have only 
‘sensed’ previously, but who have been your companions 
and helpers for a great number of years. It is a delightful 
experience to acquire the elucidation of so many mysteties.. 
I was a medium, -in one sense, for I used to have a kind of 
waking dreams, in which I saw certain entities, who would 
direct me what to say and do both in my books and 
lectures, And I have met those, whom I reputed to be 
shadows, here, and have had the happiness of grasping their 
hands and saluting them. 


rf 
[The above is an extract from a long message from Gerald Massey, 
delivered through the mediumship of Mr. James Wrenn Sutton three 
days after his decease, and subsequently appeared in the ‘ Harbinger 
of Light? for February 1907.—Ep.] 
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GERALD MASSEY 


Geratp Massey, Poet, Reformer, Egyptologist, and 
Spiritualist, returned a few days after death to adjust a 
personal matter. There had been a little difference of 
opinion between an old friend and himself, and it fell to my 
lot to assist in the matter. Our mutual friend Mr. Bour- 
snell, the well-known medium for spirit photography, was 
controlled by Mr. Massey, and a reconciliation between the 
dead and the old friend in the body effected, and they 
were again in complete accord. It is not only as a poet of 
the people that his name will be handed down to posterity, 
but as a great Egyptologist. Has last great work, of thirty 
years’ research, was completed only a month before his 
decease, ‘Ancient Egypt: The Light of the World,’ pub- 
lished at two guineas, net. I cannot do better than give an 
extract here from an appreciative article by Mr. James 
Robertson, of Glasgow, that Scotch veteran Spiritualist, 
published in ‘Light,’ November 9, 1907 :— 

A great hero has gone from our physical sight, a man of 
great reputation and of superb courage. Spiritualism has 
not had within its ranks any voice or pen of equal weight 
to that of the poet Gerald Massey. On the morning of 
Tuesday, October 29, 1907, the gate opened for him and 
he entered upon his new pilgrimage. We can scarcely 
estimate, as yet, the full worth of his great work, but one 
day the many pearls of wisdom and truth which are 
scattered throughout his writings will be gathered together, 
and they will show to the world that the phenomena 
of Spiritualism contain the sole possible, palpable, natural 
evidence of a future life that men have, or ever had, to go 
upon. Spiritualism to him was a sublime revelation which 
would for ever destroy the fear of death. He felt that it 
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would put a new soul into religion, as any science of 
religion with the ghost left out was meaningless. ‘Modern 
science,’ he said, ‘has let loose a deluge of destruction that 
is fatal to the ignorant beliefs and the false faiths derived 
from misinterpreted mythology, but it can never efface one 
single fact or uproot a single reality in Nature. Religion 
proper commences with, and must include, the idea of, or 
the desire for, another life. And Spiritualism alone offers 
the means of establishing it as a fact. Spiritualism alone 
offers a scientific basis for a doctrine of immortality.’ 

The word duty had to Massey a real meaning, he was 
the living exponent of Carlyle’s thoughts ;: ‘Truth, though 
the heavens crush me for following her! No falsehood, 
though a whole celestial Lubberland were the price of 
apostasy!’ Half a century since he shone on the world as 
one of the most graceful and charming of lyric poets, but he 
cared not so much for his reputation as a poet as for 
making clear to humanity that 


& CABLE HAD BEEN LAID BETWEEN THE TWO 
WORLDS 

and that there were intelligent operators at the other end of 
it who could send us messages in human language. If all 
Spiritualists had shgwn one-tenth part of his sublime courage 
our cause would have stood forth much more prominently 
than it does to-day. What he caught hold of at first he 
never let go. He heard all the theosophic babbling, and he 
matvelled at the crass blindness of ‘researchers’ who dis- 
covered nothing. His was real light which helped him to 
see clearly-in many realms. 

The story of his life need not be entered upon here. 
‘He leamed in suffering what he taught in song,’ and he 
devoted himself from his youth to championing the cause 
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of the weak, the poor, and those whose lives were made 
bitter by having to bear heavier burdens than rightly be- 
longed to them. Many of his brave heart-utterances will yet 
be treasured in the brighter days which he clearly saw were 
ahead. His noble ideals and his passionate appeals for 
justice have never been surpassed. The newspaper notices 
of the past week have told some parts of the story of 


MASSEY’S LITERARY LIFE, 


a life of heroic struggle with little to aid him but the divine 
promptings that welled up in his being. Every great 
contemporary felt and admitted his power and death. 
Walter Savage Landor said there were thoughts and ex- 
pressions in his poetry which reminded him of Shakespeare in 
the best of his sonnets. Carlyle said of his ‘In Memoriam,’ 
one of the most sublime spiritual poems, that it was ‘ heroic.’ 
Ruskin acknowledged his debt of gratitude to Massey for 
many an encouraging and noble thought, and said that his 
poems were a helpful and precious gift to the working 
classes. Matthew Arnold, Thomas Aird, Hugh Miller, and 
crowds of others alike paid tribute to the earnest and 
passionate voice which rang out in appeals for justice. 


° WITH HIS KNOWLEDGE OF SPIRITUALISM 


a new mandate came to Massey, which he obeyed. The 
evidence which convinced him beyond all doubt that his 
loved ones who had passed from view could come round 
about him in his daily life, prompted him to pen his poem 
entitled ‘A Tale of Eternity,’ an epitome of spiritual facts, 
a profound work of genius, replete with passages evidencing 
spirit action, while the scientific allusions which it contains 
reveal the master mind of the inspired thinker, The pub- 
lication of this volume almost destroyed his position in the 
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realm of letters. The world to-day is more favourably 
disposed to listen to the psychical than it was then—thanks 
as much to Massey as to anyone. To openly proclaim 
oneself a Spiritualist at that time cost something: Robert 
Chambers was careful to hide his knowledge and never 
lost position ; Massey spoke out boldly and paid the price. 
He had been for some years one of the most popular of 
platform speakers, his lecturing engagements each winter 
numbering seventy or eighty ; but the next year, after his 
Spiritualism had been sounded in the Press, these engage- 
ments dropped to seven. Young Men’s Christian Associa- 
tions which had formerly looked upon his poetry as 
specially religious, now regarded the new voice which came 
to them as a sinful one, and I have heard him describe, 
with that fine touch of humour which was one of his 
marked characteristics, how he got the cold shoulder from 
old admirers. Then followed his little work, now long out 
of print, entitled 


‘CONCERNING SPIRITUALISM’ 


How valuable Spiritualism had become to him is shown by 
some of the fine passages with which the book abounds. 
Nothing could be more admirable or more truthful than, 
these words :— . 

‘Spiritualism will make religion infinitely more real, and 
translate it from the domain of belief to that of life. It has 
been to me, in common with many others, such a lifting of 
the mental horizon and a letting in of the heavens~—such a 
transformation of faiths into facts—that I can only compare 
life witkout it to sailing on board ship with hatches battened 
down, and being kept a prisoner, cabined, cribbed, con- 
fined, living by the light of a candle—dark to the glory 
overhead, and blind to a thousand possibilities of being, and 
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then suddenly, on some splendid starry night, allowed to go 
on deck for the first time, to see the stupendous mechanism 
of the starry heavens all aglow with the glory of God, to 
feel that vast vision glittering in the eyes, bewilderingly 
beautiful, and drink in new life with every breath of this 
wondrous liberty, which makes you dilate almost large 
enough in soul to fill the immensity that you see around 
you,’ 
TENNYSON WAS AN ADMIRER OF THIS LITTLE 
BOOK 
and wrote to Massey, saying that he had read it again and 
again, and had bought copies to give to friends. Over 
twenty-five years since, when it was my privilege to sit and 
talk with the poet daily, and take walks with him, I asked 
him to what book Tennyson had referred, thinking at the 
time 1t must be ‘The Natural Genesis,’ or ‘The Book of 
the Beginnings,’ which had just then been published. ‘No,’ 
he said, ‘it is my little book, “ Concerning Spiritualism ” ; 
don’t you know that all the Tennysons are Spiritualists?’ 
I found out afterwards that Frederick Tennyson, whose 
poetic reputation was dimmed by that of his great brother, 
had been a contributor to the ‘Spiritual Magazine’ and a 
“friend to mediums and workers like the late James Burns. 
The mortal form of Mr. Massey was interred at the 
Old Southgate Cemetery on November 4. The name plate 
on the coffin bore the inscription, ‘Gerald Massey, born 
May 29, 1828, re-born October 29, 1907.2 Among the 
many beautiful floral emblems contributed, the one from 
Mr. Andrew Glendinning bore the following touching 
inscription ; ‘ Harth is the poorer, and heaven is the’richer by 
the transition of Gerald Massey.’ Since his entrance into 
spirit-life he has occasionally looked in upon us, and clair- 
voyant eyes often see him on the platform at ou: services, 
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THE RETURN OF THE DEAD VERSUS 
‘SUPERSTITION’ 

* Hast thou been told that from the viewless bourne 

The dark way never hath allowed return: 

That all which tears can move with life is fled : 

That earthly love is powerless on the dead,— 

Believe it not.’ 

Mrs, HEMANS, 
(Mrs. Felicia Dorothea Hemans, née Browne, born 1794, passed 

on 1835, verse-writer, wrote ‘Early Blossoms’ before she was fifteen, 
and afterwards ‘ Domestic Afflictions,’ Hymns, &c.) 


Nor many years ago, it was fashionable to ridicule any 
one who had had the good fortune to meet face to face 
an inhabitant of the Spirit World, and though such ex- 
Periences were presumably no less common then than now, 
those who encountered them naturally kept them to them- 
selves if they valued their reputations as sane members of 
a materialistic society. Within the last few years, however, 
a salutary change has come over public opinion in this 
respect, To sneer at psychic phenomena is now recognised 
ag showing not intellectual vigour, but ignorance and 
assumption, and it is no longer safe for any one who wishes 
to be in the fashion to raise the silly and antiquated parrot., 
cry of ‘Superstition.’ From all parts of the world there come 
well-attested accounts of the occasional return of the dead. 
The fact that man does survive the process called death is 
proved beyand doubt, 

‘Then the forms of the departed 

Enter at the open door, 
The beloved, the true-hearted, 


Come to visit me once more.’ 
LONGFELLOW. 
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SLANDERING THE DEAD FROM THE PULPITS 
BY A SPIRIT 


TuHouGH ye may thunder forth with brilliancy of language 
yet you fall far short of the truth when you speak as you do 
oncerning those ministering spirits who revisit earth to 
influence for good, and remove the false ideas you have 
instilled into people’s minds. Whatan atrocious accusation 
ig that which you make touching the loving and beloved 
ones whose affections on earth were never doubted, repre- 
senting them all as wicked spirits who return to blacken 
the hearts of those they loved! Mother! would you, if 
taken from earth away, and transferred into eternal life, 
return to earth to deceive your sons and daughters ? 
Would you, father, whose heart had bled for the many 
pains your sons had suffered, would you return to earth to 
lead your sons astray ? 


*O yon sad and weary mortals, 
With the tear-stains on your cheek, 
Do you think the blessed angels 
Cannot come your forms to greet?’ 


YE SELF-CONSTITUTED CONSERVATORS OF 

Fi SOULS 

How dare you from your pulpits vitiate the atmosphere of 
your churches and chapels by attempting to vilify those who 
in love and sympathy return to earth from their bright 
abodes? How dare you endeavour to sever the links 
that connect the affections of husband and wife, parents 
and children, brothers and sisters by your cruel sneers? 
Receive in return the assurances of those whom yeu have 
libelled that the poorest as well as the richest inhabitant of 
the earth is lovingly watched from the homes of released 
spirits by his kindred, who grieve when he errs, and rejoice 
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when he adherés to the way of truth and right. The. 
slandered ones tell you that the great spiritual movement 
which is now o’erspreading the earth has for its object the 
enfranchisement of mankind from the bonds of ignorance 
and superstition which have too long held the reason 
captive. 

«O you sad and scornful mortals, 

Wrapped around in proud conceit, 

Think you that your hate prevents us 

Coming back your souls to greet ? 

Will you call us fiends and demons, 

We wha love and aid you? 

Do you think the blessed angels 

Cannot come your forms to greet?’ 


HOW SPIRITS MANIFEST THEMSELVES 
WITH CLOTHES 


BY A SPIRIT 


Many investigators of spiritualism have been puzzled to 
account for the materialisation of spirit robes. This is easy 
of solution, The spiritual muslin, as such it is, is invisible 
to the physical eye, and in spirit-life is, as I before re- 
marked, manufactured with ease and rapidity. The change 
from an invisible (to you) to a visible article is brought 
about in this manner: The muslin is brought in close 
yicinity to the Medium, from whom particles—as they 
emanate slowly from the body—are gathered. These 
particles (of so subtle a nature as to be unseen by you) are 
concentrated by a strong magnetic force, and two spirits 
(the number generally engaged upon such a work) exert 
themselves to, as it were, saturate the muslin with the aura 
or particles in a manner that bears a resemblance to the 
impregnation of material by oils or paints for the exclusion 
of water. 
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PHOSPHORUS 


is the principal component part of the particles in requisition 
for the purpose of materialising spirit robes at materialisa- 
tion circles. But to complete the work a third spirit, who 
-is characterised by the possession of magnetism of a grosser 
nature than the other ‘two, now performs his part by 
magnetising it. The muslin has now become objective to 
the physical sight, and will bear handling, but it is not of a 
nature so durable as to bear the influence of a powerful 
light, which, 1f brought to bear upon the fabric, resolves it 
into its original condition, This phenomenon of spirit 
power has been a great mystery to many of earth’s people, 
who have doubted even after having grasped a portion of 
the palpable robe! These statements can only be appre- 
ciated by those who have witnessed spirit materialisations, 
to all others they will be unintelligible. 


THEY DO COME BACK 


‘ And with the morn those angel faces smile, 


Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile,’ 
J. H. Newman 


Yes, they do come back, our darlings are not.lost, they are 
‘watching and waiting for’ those left behind for awhile. 
On Tuesday, May 19, 1908, a chair was placed at my 
disposal at the private fortnightly séance held in the home 
of Mr. Andrew Glendinning, a veteran in the cause of 
Spiritualism, which I gladly accepted. We had not long to 
wait; the dear loving wife and fond mother and faithful 
friend was there long before the chairs had been placed at 
the table for the expected sitters—husband, children, and 
friends who were again to look into her sweet face, and 
hear some loving words of greeting. Her watchful eyes 
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had even seen a key fall from the vest-pocket of her dear 
husband, in an adjoining room, which with spirit hands she 
picked up and after the séance had commenced handed 
to her beloved husband. Yes, nothing escapes the loving 
eyes of our invisible friends. The sweet rose and some 
fresh-gathered flowers, placed on the mantelpiece by the 
loving husband, were, too, taken up by the spirit hands of 
the wife. To an onlooker, it was 


A Toucuinc SCENE. 


Here were husband, sons, and daughters, son-in-law, and 
friends (ten in all), gathered to meet from the Spirit World 
the dear departed one who, nearly two years ago, passed 
from their midst, The first to be greeted and embraced 
was her husband, who, on May 7, 1908, had reached his 
eighty-second year, then in turn her children, and next, 
friends present, There was no room for doubt; here was 
clear, visible and tangible evidence of the return of the 
so-called dead. Again and again did Mrs. Glendinning 
embrace her husband with her materialised arm round his 
neck with every token of wifely affection, as though they 
were but just beginning the battle of life together. 

Then came their daughter Christina, who for many 
years has been in the Spirit World. Mother and daughter 
together back from the Great Beyond, at home again. One 
element of surprise would have been noted by a stranger, 
viz, the familiar and quiet manner in which the Spirit 
Control went about his work of assisting the materialisation. 
He talked like an old member of the Glendinning family, 
answerifig questions, and freely talking with the sitters about 
things past and present, not forgetting to ask the writer to 
convey his regards to Mrs, Lobb. 





THE EDITOR AND ONE OF HIS SPIRIT BAND. 
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IT AUGURS WELL FOR SORROWING ONES 


that private circles in the home are becoming as frequent 
as ‘Afternoon Teas.’ A little while hence, and our de- 
parted friends from the other side will occasionally drop in, 
“and one of the children who may happen to be in will call 
out ‘Father, mother has come; make haste, she can’t stay 
long.’ Yes, the Spirit World are busy removing all nervous- 
ness, and visits from the other world will be more frequent 
than those of our nearest friends on the earth. Language 
fails to describe the sacred joy of the occasional meetings 
with those who have passed on just a little while before us. 
‘Complain not that the, way is long, and the road is weary, 
that leads to Light and Love, but let the angel take thy 
hand, and lead thee up the misty stair. With beating heart 
await the opening of the Golden Gate,’ 


OUR LOST DARLINGS ARE WITH US STILL 


*T cannot feel that thou art far, 

Since near at need the angels are : 

And when the sunset gates unbar 

Shall I not see thee waiting stand, 

And white against the evening star, 

The welcome of thy beckoning hand ?’ 
WHITTIER, 


Our lost darlings are not separated from us by an impass- 
able barrier. The orthodox, but false, idea is that the 
departed are in some remote locality or sphere, from 
whence they are for ever debarred further earthly view and 
knowledge. Spirits live on the earth as long as their 
bodies are capable of discharging the functions-of earth 
life. Why should they not continue to feel an interest in 
old associations? A spirit child through a medium spoke 
thus: ‘A mother said, if she could only know that her 
D 
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darlings do not forget her in heaven she could be recon- 
ciled to her separation from them. So long as there is one 
who loves them here, so long will they be near. Mother 
need have no fear that we have forgotten her.’ Here 
are the words of another spirit from the unseen world: 
‘Those who have passed from this earthly life, find their 
highest heaven, it may be, in returning to earth and 
preaching to mortals who can scarcely peer beyond the veil. 
They come to demonstrate the fact that there is no death, 
and to give glimpse of the summer land,’ 


GLIMPSES OF THE IMMORTAL SPHERES 
* Hast thou not glimpses, in the twilight here, 
Of mountains where immortal mom prevails ?’ 
BRYANT. 
Cuatrvoyant eyes have had glimpses of the immortal 
spheres, and their undying glories have been as real as are 
the material things of earth. Yes, it is a real, substantial 
world, in which your eternal needs will be supplied. The 
eye is there enchanted with lovely landscapes, embellished 
with beautiful habitations, around which cluster flowers and 
shrubbery, filling the air with their fragrance. There are 
mountains whose sides and summits are bathed in the light 
of a golden sun., Valleys threaded by silvery streams and 
clothed with the richest verdure. Rivers whose surfaces 
reflect the purity of the skies above them, bordered with 
grassy and flowery banks, and whose crystal waters 
musically murmur their sense of 
InFIniTe Love. 


Balmy breezes fan the cheek, and the breath of the atmo- 
sphere exhilarates the soul. There are skies of celestial 
blue, in which float fleecy clouds, resplendent with brilliant 
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and varied tints of a sun which upon the happy beings 
below sheds a rich and mellow light. Birds of the richest 
plumage warble their sweetest melody. Beautiful children 
are engaged in their amusements, their voices musical with 
innocent joy, joined by multitudes of adult age of both 
“sexes who drink in the rapturous beauties around them, 
while every breath is a prayer of thanksgiving to the loving 
Father who has so bountifully provided for their eternal 
happiness, That glorious land is the destined home of all. 
Some merit it through good deeds performed: some 
through much tribulation and suffering, others through the 
cleansing influence of repentance, but to all it is to be a 
real, a glorious happy Home. 


THE PHASE OF LIFE MISCALLED DEATH 


Tuat phase of life which is miscalled ‘death’ is but an 
alteration in the environments of the soul in its eternal 
experience. This event in the deathless life of the soul 
has ever—all through mankind’s history—been not only 
unjustly magnified and exaggerated, but it has also been 
surrounded, for priestly ends, with revolting horrors, causing 
fear and dread regarding this natural change of conditions, 
while in reality the spirit through this beneficent change 
has simply been released from that which has tended to 
retard its spiritual progress. Upon the doubts and terror with 
which this natural and beautiful change has been invested 
Sacerdotalism has reared a superstructure which has been a 
baneful seminary for nurturing and propagating the gross 
ignorance and false fear pertaining to that which is in 
reality a glorious transformation. It may be that, in the act 
of transformation, pain to a limited extent is suffered, but 
in the majority of instances it is not so. When pain does 
ensue it has resulted from man’s disregard of natural laws. 
Da 
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THE DEAD HAVE NOT GONE FAR AWAY 


* As, after death, our Lost Ones grow our Dearest 

So, after death, our Lost Ones come the nearest : 

They are not lost in distant worlds above: 

They are our nearest link in God’s own love— 

The human hand-clasps of the Infinite, 

That life to life, spirit to spirit knit.’ 

GERALD Massky, 

Tue so-called dead have not gone far away. They have 
not been transported to such a distance that their interest 
in, and love for us, have been interrupted, or intercepted, 
Those who were dear to each other, are still dear, and will 
remain so, They are not asleep, awaiting a summons by 
the Archangel’s trumpet, for the trumpet has already sounded 
for them. They will not arise from the grave for they never 
went into the grave, Their bodies were not them, but theirs, 
From here to the Spirit World is only a step, and those who 
have taken the step can also take the step back. The soul 
liberated from a fleshly body can do what a soul hampered 
with a body cannot do. The Spirit World is a literal fact, 
It is all round about us, and not a cry goes up from earthly 
misery that is not heard there, and not a loved one has 
gone but finds it possible to return to influence, and help 
in some degree those left behind. If we have the power 
to think of thern they certainly have an equal power to 
think of us, and though, imprisoned in this tabernacle of 
flesh, we may not visit them, they have no such impedi- 
ment. 


THE MINISTRY OF THE DEAD 


Are they not all ministering spirits, sent forth to minister for them 
who shall be heirs of salvation ?>—Heb. i, 14. 


THe main care and most officious endeayours of these 
blessed spirits are employed about the better part, the soul 
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—in the instilling of good motions, enlightening the under- 
standing, repelling of temptations, furthering our oppor- 
tunities of good, preventing occasions of sin, comforting our 
sorrows ; quickening our dulness, encouraging our weakness ; 
and, lastly, after all careful attendance here below, conveying 
the souls of their charge to their glory, and presenting them 
to the hands of their faithful Creator—Bisuop HALt. 


MISSIONERS IN THE LOWER SPHERES 


Banps of self-abnegating spirits, who have earned for 
themselves a higher sphere of service, minister to the earth- 
bound souls in the dark regions. The angels in human 
form belonging to the various sects, and others, whose lives 
are spent here in ministering to the wants of their fellow- 
mortals in the courts and alleys, in the homes of the 
struggling poor, will continue their blessed work in the 
Spirit World. Ministers, philanthropists, and others will 
have full scope for their loving, sympathetic labours. 
Heaven is not a place where the sainted dead 


‘ Sit and sing themselves away to everlasting bliss.’ 


No, it is a sphere of active service for awakening sleeping 
earth-bound souls, helping the undeveloped, and propelling 
them onward and upward into Light and-Love. Here are 
the ‘Spirit Teachings’ of that exalted control of Mr. Stain- 
ton Moses on this subject: ‘In these spheres they must 
remain subject to the attempted influence of missionary 
spirits, until the desire for progress is renewed, and be- 
comes amenable to the holy and ennobling influence of 
those self-sacrificing missioners. By their efforts many 
spirits rise, and work out their probation and are removed 
from their dark and evil surroundings. You have among 
you spirits bright and noble, whose mission is among the 
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dens of infamy and haunts of vice, who are preparing for 
themselves a crown of glory. So amongst us there are 
spirits who give themselves up to work in the sphere of the 
degraded.’ 


THE FIRST SPHERE, ITS INHABITANTS 


Sprrtts who have returned are agreed that there are seven 
spheres, the first of which is the abode of the departed 
undeveloped, and is near the surface of our earth, Here 
the grossest and most degraded earth-bound spirits, unfitted 
for the society of the good, remain until they acquire in 
some degree fitness before they advance to the second. 
Until this change takes place they are imprisoned by 
inexorable law, and the worst among them find themselves 
the associates of others equally degraded with them: 
selves, and all around them are objects unsightly and 
repulsive ; in vain do they seek comfort and enjoyment. 
In this sphere of desolation and gloom men and women 
who when upon the earth were absorbed in material enjoy- 
ments, now wander about in misery, and hover over the 
scenes of their earth-life but find no satisfaction. 


THE ABODE OF EARTH-BOUND SPIRITS.—THEIR 
WRETCHED LIFE 


Tue abode of earth-bound spirits is the lowest grade of the 
first Sphere, which is near the surface of our earth. Here 
are the hells, not the literal fire, but the inward suffering, 
the hell is within. Here is the language of a spirit friend 
who visited this Sphere: ‘I saw the wrong-doer writhe, and 
wreathe, twist and distort his spiritual form as if he were 
on spikes; they feel the consuming flame of those passions 
which they cultivated when upon the earth. It seemed to 
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eat into their spirit-forms as a disease does into the flesh.’ 
‘These earth-bound spirits retain much of their earthly 
passion and propensity,’ says the spirit control of Mr. 
Stainton Moses. ‘The cravings of their body are not 
extinct, though the power to gratify them is withdrawn. 
The drunkard retains his old thirst, but exaggerated, 
aggravated by the impossibility of slaking it. It burns 
within him, and urges him to frequent the haunts of his 
old vices, and to drive wretches like himself to further 
degradation. In them he lives again his old hfe, and so 
his vice perpetuates itself, and swells the crop of sin and 
sorrow of those whom he is enabled to drive to ruin. 
The remedy is slow for such, and it can only be found in 
the moral, and material, elevation of the race, in the gradual 
growth of purer and truer knowledge, in advanced educa- 
tion, in its widest sense.’ 


NO WOLVES IN SHEEP’S CLOTHING 


IN THE SPIRIT WORLD 


THERE are no wolves in sheep’s clothing in the Spirit 
World. When the change called death liberates the spirit 
from the physical body, the man or woman reveals his 
or her actual moral state. The unjust, the unclean, the 
dissembler, the Sunday Christian, enter spirit-life unchanged. 
The church member is startled on realising that his veneer 
is all dropped, and that his real character, his inner self, is 
visible to all. Here a man may assume the polish of the 
French dancing master, and ingratiate himself into cultured 
pure family life, and very soon break the heart of the 
parents of a beautiful girl. Here the clever suave financier 
by his glib tongue may secure the savings of a lifetime from 
the unsophisticated. What adds to the humiliation of the 
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dead on dropping the body is, there is no hiding-place, 
they are seen and their true moral state is known to all their 
old and new surroundings, yes, and they are conscious of it. 
Hence they are glad to creep away to their ‘own place,’ 
where they wander about in darkness bemoaning their lot, 
thinking they are abandoned both by God and man. But 
they are not forgotten. Ministering ones, missioners follow 
them. 
A VISIT FROM GRACE DARLING 


HER WORK AFTER DEATH 


Amonc the Spirit Friends who occasionally look in upon 
us is Grace Darling, the ‘Sailor’s Friend.’ She talks of 
her band of spirit helpers, and her work among the 
mariners, and the many lives often saved from drowning. 
This heroine was born in 1815, and passed into spirit-life 
in 1842. She was the daughter of the Lighthouse keeper on 
the Fern Islands near Bamborough Castle. In September 
1838 the ‘ Forfarshire’ went on the rocks and with her father 
she succeeded in rescuing nine of the crew. She continues 
the work of her earth-life. Grace Darling is still the 
‘Sailor's Friend,’ she is at the head of a band of angel 
workers, watching and helping those engaged on the mighty 
deep. She informs us that the natural life of seafaring men 
on the sea renders them susceptible to psychic impressions, 
and they are often used by spirits as mediums for securing 
the safety of vessels, and in saving life, Many valuable 
lives would be lost and ships sunk, but for the timely sug- 
gestions of Grace Darling, and her band of invisible 
helpers. 

‘ Wheréfore should we doubt that those blessed friendly 
beings should take delight in exercising their good-will to 
men by many kind offices both visible and invisible ?’— 
Rey. T. Hartrey. 
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WRECKS AND CATASTROPHES AVERTED 
BY SPIRITS 

Ir is possible for members of the band of spirit helpers 
to avert impending catastrophes, says Mr. Leadbeater in 
his book, ‘Invisible Helpers.’ In more than one case, 
when the captain of a vessel has been carried unsuspecting 
far out of his course by some unknown current or through 
some mistaken reckoning, and has thereby run into serious 
danger, it has been possible to prevent shipwreck by re- 
peatedly impressing upon his mind a feeling that something 
was wrong, and although this generally comes through into 
the captain’s brain merely as a vaguely warning intuition, 
yet if it occurs again and again, he is almost certain to 
give it some attention and take such precautions as suggest 
themselves to him. No accident, catastrophe, or trouble 
ever happens but previous warning is given, either by 
impression or dreams, by the spirit watchers. In con- 
nection with the widening of Blackfriars Bridge now being 
carried out, the whole of the details of the unfortunate 
accident by which there was loss of life were actually seen 
in a vision, the night before, by one of the workmen. Now 
and again these impressions and warnings are published 
in the daily press. 


HOW THE SHIPWRECKED ARE HELPED IN 
DEATH 


BY A SPIRIT 


‘You remember that steamer that went down in the cyclone 
at the end of November 1907. I betook myself to the 
cabin where about a dozen women had been shut int, and I 
found them wailing in the most pitiful manner, sobbing and 
moaning with fear. The ship had to founder—no aid was 
possible—and to go out of the world in this state of frantic 
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terror is the worst possible way to enter the next. So in 
order to calm them I materialised myself, and of course 
they thought I was an angel, poor souls; they all fell on 
their knees and prayed me to save them, and one poor 
mother pushed her baby into my arms, imploring me to 
save that at least. They soon grew quiet and composed as 
we talked, and the wee baby went to sleep smiling, and 
presently they all fell asleep peacefully, and I filled their 
minds with thoughts of the heayen-world, so that they did 
not wake when the ship made her final plunge downwards. 
I went down with them to ensure their sleeping through the 
last moments and they never stirred as their sleep became 
death,’ 


THE EXPERIENCE OF AN UNFORTUNATE IN 
THE SPIRIT WORLD 
I Hap numbered twenty-seven years on earth. When I 
first awakened to consciousness in the spirit-world I was 
terribly frightened, A half faith m a vindictive God 
brought darkness to my soul, and like a panorama came 
before me the incidents of my earthly life. They were 
dark, and in contemplating them I could but expect, 
according to the orthodox teaching, that I should be con- 
signed to endless torments. But a bright spirit came to 
me, and her words were these,—‘ Child of earthly sorrow, 
lift up thy soul to God, who Loves, God is Love. Fear 
not, for darkness is behind you, and not before you. 
From that moment I began to shake off the darkness, and 
to step out into the glorious light, and to try to be good, 
and to do good, by helping others around me who were in 
darkness, Everybody seemed to help me. There were no 
shadows flung in my pathway. It was not so on the earth. 
To my dear mother I would say, ‘Do not mourn over the 
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sad termination of an earthly existence. Although I went 
out in darkness, I have met with loving hearts.’ 

{Many others who have come back have testified to 
receiving similar assistance at the hands of sympathizing 
spirit helpers.—Ep. ] 


THE BETRAYER AND THE BETRAYED IN 
SPIRIT-LIFE 


BY A SPIRIL 


I saw a fair and beautiful girl, who had been betrayed and 
ruined, come over into spirit-life. She had been driven by 
the lack of sympathy into the haunts of vice, where no 
pitying hand had been extended to her. When her eyes 
opened on the scene of spiritual existence, 2 look of wonder 
and amazement and serene joy played over her sorrow- 
stricken countenance, and her pallid face was lighted up 
with a smile, for she loathed the life that she had been 
compelled to lead. Gathered around her liberated soul 
were the bright ministering angels to convey her to her 
place for their attentions. The change from affliction and 
shame to the brightness and companionship of angels was 
indeed great. She, the once innocent sweet girl, the joy 
and pride of her fond parents, then excluded from society, 
shunned by those who had counted it ‘an honour to be 
associated with her, but she who had, alas! been betrayed 
by a ‘trusted and much respected official’ of a Christian 
church, and hurried by consumption into an untimely grave, 
in the morning of her day. The changed luminous 
surroundings seemed at first, to her arisen soul, like a 
dream. How different is the judgment of the angel world 
compared to yours. We, on this side, judge, taking into 
account all the antecedent circumstances, you from what 
you see. 
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THE BETRAYER AND HIS VICTIM IN THE 
SPIRIT WORLD 

Larter on, I saw her betrayer come over into spirit-life ; he, 
too, was met by the good angels (as are all the good and 
bad). At his grave a goodly number of Christian friends 
gathered ; all the eulogistic remarks from the lips of the 
officiating minister were much appreciated and endorsed. 
Could they have seen the meeting of the ‘much respected 
brother who had passed into the realms of light’ face to 
face with his victim in the spirit world, the service would 
have been cut short. Yes, the betrayer was face to face 
with his victim. Words fail to convey to your minds the 
keen and deep remorse of the guilty betrayer. Yet there 
was in her gentle mien, naught of scorn, or of contempt, or 
accusation. But it was as though a scathing fire had 
passed over his anguished soul. Again and again, with 
redoubled power rolled the waves of sorrow and humilia- 
tion. There was no progression, no light, no peace for him 
until he had passed through a long retributive experience, 
Her radiant soul was too pure and too bright for him to 
remain, and so stealing away, he went in to his own place 
to work out his own salvation. 

[Sitters at circles will attest how often the bodies of 
mediums are used by those who have wronged their fellows 
on the earth to communicate with them. There is no 
escape, no peace, no progression possible, until forgiveness 
is obtained, either here or hereafter.—Ep.] 


JUSTICE METED OUT IN THE SPIRIT WORLD 


In my room, in the centre of a group stood a white-robed 
spirit, holding in her right hand scales evenly balanced, 
with the following words in luminous letters, ‘Justice is 
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meted out to all here.’ No soul suffers for the indiscretions 
of ancestors. Here, men and women are judged wrongfully, 
from imperfect knowledge of all the facts. The spirit world 
judge with all the ancestral taints before them, and the law 
of hereditary endowment is taken into account, together 
with the earlier stages of life. 


THE UNFORTUNATE'S ENTRANCE INTO SPIRIT- 
LIFE 


He that is without sin among you, let him first cast a stone at 
her.—Jesus oF Nazarerx, St. John vii. 7. . 
THE poor unfortunates enter spirit-life utterly helpless. 
Their souls have become so vitiated and exhausted that it 
is onfy through angel ministrants that their spiritual 
energies are aroused. Many of them have become so 
hardened in sin, that they refuse all the efforts of their 
benevolent missioners. Avoided and unpitied in their 
earth-life, they lost all hope. While some rise rapidly, 
others for a long time remain impenitent, resisting all the 
loving sympathy and ministry of their guardian angels. 
White-robed children from the higher spheres are brought 
to minister to them in sweet song, by which they are often 
awakened, remorse and reformation quickly follow, and 
‘there is joy in heaven among the angels of God over one 
sinner that repenteth.’ These reformed degenerates are 
then linked on to bands of missioners to work among their 
fallen sisters both in the spirit world and on the earth 
plane. 


AWAKENING FROM SLEEP AFTER DEATH 
To the spirit just awakening to the realities of spirit-life, 
there are sensations and emotions as indescribable as they are 
new. How strange are his thoughts, and feelings. The 
spirit-bond which connected matter is severed, the link 
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of life is broken, the spirit freed is disengaging itself 
from its earthly trammels. There lies the body stretched 
in death. How unlike the spirit which is floating over it, 
still unconscious, still unable to think, but just born into 
the life of the spheres. As it floats over the body which 
was so lately its abiding-place, there come to it, drawn by 
their affections or by their duties, bright spirits possessing 
form and shape, beautiful beyond thought. They lovingly 
support this spirit-child until it recovers its consciousness, 
. and opens its eyes to the glories of the new world. Spirits 
when they awake are not permitted to talk much, the angel 
friends in whose charge they are, guide them to their own 
_place, where they are under their teaching for a time, unless 
they prefer to remain in their old scenes and associations, 
on the earth-plane. 


A WIDOW’'S RETROSPECT OF HER EARTH LIFE 


LoNnELy as I climbed the wild and rocky paths of your 
earth, dreary was my life, as if the fierce battle were 
necessary to existence. No flowers adorned my path, 
none! From my childhood mine was a rough and thorny 
way, and then it seemed so hard that I should have been 
compelled to tarry there so long. Whilst I, poor, miserable 
creature, was eking out a precarious subsistence, I daily 
saw those who were endowed with God’s richest gifts, 
adorned with flowers, beauty, wealth, and show. At last, 
groping and crawling in my dreariness along the earth, I 
met one on whose support I could lean, who promised to 
work for me. He was kind to me, and loved and cherished 
the little ones God subsequently gave us. But he was 
taken, and then in my blank despair, my brain working and 
twisting, I almost thought I should bea suicide. I cursed 
my God who took him away, but now I know that God is 
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full of love. The shell of all that was so dear to me they 
placed in a common box and buried a few feet beneath the 
soil. My heart, my very soul, my life seemed to ebb away. 
Then I beheld my children pass away one by one, those 
little ones of whom he was so fond, and I was left with no 
money, no help, no show in the world, left to struggle on in 
misery alone. At last I felt a sweet, pleasant sensation, I 
felt it coming like the dawning of another life. Upon my 
bed I was obliged to recline, it was a happy moment, and 
strange to say! I cannot say how IJ passed through death 
to life. 


THE SLAIN ON THE BATTLEFIELD 


WHILE on one of my lecturing tours at Stockport, Lancs., I 
was the guest of Dr. Gallagher, then in his eighty-second 
year. He recalled some of the scenes on the battlefield in 
the American war in 1863. Dr. J. M. Peebles, that veteran 
in the cause of Spiritualism, was the Chaplain to the same 
Battalion, and my host was the medical officer. Dr. G, said 
it was indeed a strange sight to see the spirit forms of the 
slain facing each other, as though in the heat of the fierce 
conflict, their bodies lying stillin death, but they, the spirits, 
making for each other without effect. Finally, led away by 
angel attendants, they left their bodies to be interred by 
their surviving comrades. Here is the experience of one 
slain in battle: ‘I had fallen. Where and how I was 
wounded I could not tell. I heard the hoarse voices of 


Fierce COMBATANTS ; 


they had made a stand directly over where I lay. *On they 
came maddened and reckless by the spirit of the war. The 
iron-footed horses were on me, almost, but no—they passed 
me ; but now the dreadful wheels approached. I saw them 
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coming ; one was directly over my eyes. All was perfect 
silence. The sounds of war were all hushed, for I felt, 
heard, and saw nothing. Since then I have watched the 
advent of many spirits on the battlefield. Some arise from 
the body perfectly bewildered, others filled with unutterable 
hate. I once observed two northern and southern men 
charge bayonets and mutually kill each other. As they 
arose to this sphere they stood casting looks of hate at each 
Other, but by instant spiritual instinct, perceiving that in 
their immortal bodies they could no longer injure one 
another, they turned slowly away.’ 


HOW SUDDEN DEATH AFFECTS THE SOUL 


THERE is good reason in a general way for the prayer of the 
Church, ‘ From sudden death, good Lord, deliver us.’ When 
a man lives out his life to old age most of his lower desires 
are naturally worn out and cast aside even before he leaves 
his body, and there is consequently so much less to be done 
in the spirit life. A long illness often produces much the 
same effect, but the man who dies suddenly, in the full flush 
of youth, finds himself in a very different case. In him 
the desires are strong and active, and therefore, other 
things being equal, he is likely to have a much longer astral 
life. In some cases the man who is suddenly thrown out 
of physical life remains for a long time unconscious in a 
sleep. Asa rule it depends largely upon how he has lived. 
Most young men, for example, would have in their astral 
bodies a good deal of the lowest matter of the earth-plane, 
yet if they had learnt in good time to keep in check desires 
of various kinds, they would sooner recover and progress. 


ay 


FLORENCE. 
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THE CONDITION OF THE SOUL WHOSE BODY 
HAS BEEN BLOWN TO PIECES 


BY A SPIRIT 


‘How does a spirit fare whose body has been blown to 
pieces?’ It lingers with the particles of the body for a 
brief space, when its parts leave, and with great rapidity 
amalgamate till the whole structure is made perfect. Such 
a spirit requires careful attendance, after having been sub: 
jected to such a death. It opens its eyes upon its new 
existence as a person on your planet does who has been 
suddenly awakened from a profound slumber of prolonged 
duration. It looks astonished and gazes about in amaze- 
ment. There is no pain attendant on 


A Suppen DeEatTH; 


the spirit subsequently suffers, but the body does not suffer 
pain at the time of dissolution. I have seen every nerve 
and sinew, every vein and fibre of the new-born spirit 
quivering like electricity when the light of the spirit world 
was dawning uponit. I have seen them vibrate in some- 
what a similar manner to the northern and southern lights 
which you term ‘Auroras.’ I have seen the form, as it 
began to work and sustain the spiritual existence, gradually 
cast away that aura which was unfit for it. The spirit of 
such a one will also feel a difficulty in breathing at the first 
dawn of spirit-life ; he naturally thinks he is awakening to his 
old earthly life, and tries to draw a quick breath, as a person 
does immediately after having recovered his senses from the 
effects of some sudden stupor. 
‘From sudden death, good Lord, deliver us.’ 


50 The Busy Life Beyond Death 


LIFE AND LABOUR IN THE SPIRIT WORLD 
BY A SPIRIT 


Arter the spirit has arrived at his own place where his 
affinities have directed him, he comes under the law per- 
taining to the community he enters. He is provided with 
a residence, but he is required to render service common to 
all ; but only a portion of his time is devoted to this purpose, 
and he is engaged in other occupations, such as the acquisi- 
tion of knowledge from tutors specially appointed, and in 
contributing to the happiness of others in his sphere. In 
proportion to his self-denying service for others so are his 
advancement and progress, and the more refined and 
refulgent he becomes. Not the least of the occupations in 
spirit-life is that of visiting frends in the sphere to which 
they belong, or the sphere below them. The longest visits 
are those which they make to their friends on the earth, 
When visiting a sick relative or friend, they stay as long as 
it may be consistent with their feelings, or the state of the 
disease. And when death occurs, they join the band of 
spirits appointed to receive the liberated soul from the 
body. 


THE SUICIDE IN THE SPIRIT WORLD 
BY A SPIRIT 


Ye, who are weary of earth-life, and are tempted to usher 
yourselves unbidden into Eternity: I invoke ye to pause 
and contemplate upon the awful crisis to which a yielding 
to that temptation would lead ye. For in those spheres 
beyond—on those lands unmeasured—I have seen those 
who have passed away by their own hands, who have 
entered upon those borders as strangers, unnoticed and 
unwelcomed. They are devoid of one enriching thought to 
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glow in their minds, they see the gloomy present. Con- 
tinual aspirations after good, combined with the mellowing 
hand of time, are required to translate them to a brighter 
state ; they have been the architects of their own destiny ; 
they have chosen their own rewards, and great is their 
sorrow and remorse, What a terrible power seems to 
control those who have violently snapped the ties which 
united their spirits to their mortal tenement! Dark and 
dreary, indeed, is the advent into spirit-life of him who has 
made that advent as a suicide, thereby having usurped the 
prerogative of Him who gave that life fora definite time 
and for a wise purpose beyond man’s ken. 

[Great has been the sorrow and remorse of suicides who 
have manifested at circles where I have sat. The allotted 
span of human life cut short has to be atoned for in spirit- 
life. And slow indeed is the progress of those who have 
thus shortened their earthly existence.—Ep.] 


THE SUICIDE: HOW HE FARES AFTER DEATH 


BY A SPIRIT 


He lifted sacrilegious hands against the shrine in which the 
All-Wise had placed his spirit for its progress and develop- 
ment. He wasted opportunities and destroyed, so far as he 
was able, the temple in which dwelt the Divine spark, which 
was his portion. He sent forth his spirit alone and friend- 
less into a strange world, where no place was yet prepared 
for it. He impiously flew in the face of the Great Father. 
Impious, disobedient, wilful in his death ; heedless, idle, 
selfish in his life, and yet more selfish in bringing pain and 
sorrow on his earthly friends by his untimely death. The 
wretched wasted life cries for vengeance. The fostered 


self-hood dominates him still, and makes him 1] at ease. 
B2 
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Selfish in his life, and selfish in his earthly end, he is selfish 
still, Miserable, blind and undeveloped, there is no rest 
for such as he till repentance has had its place, and 
remorse leads to regeneration. This was not one of the 
cases where hereditary conditions of disease unfitted a 
spirit for judgment and right action. The suicide was the 
outcome of the selfish idler. The law of existence is work 
for God, for brethren, not for one alone, but for all. Trans- 
gress that law, and evil must ensue. In seeming cruelty the 
ministering spirits strove to bring home his guilt. Only 
through the portal of remorse could the spirit grope blindly 
for rest at the cost of pain, and so by an effort of despairing 
energy struggle up to light, and purification. 


THE DRUNKARD’S ENTRANCE INTO SPIRIT-LIFE 
BY A SPIRIT 


Tue drunkard’s entrance into spirit-life is a pitiable sight. 
Spirit helpers are specially appointed to watch and wait to 
receive the soul of the poor drunkard at death. Upon his 
soul are the marks of the insidious poison. The spiritual 
organs that should have been vivid and sparkling, after 
separation of the spirit from the body, lie dormant. A 
cloud like a pall hangs around that which should have 
been bright and lustrous. The soul is cramped and con- 
tracted, He awakes, ‘Drink, drink, drink, is his cry, but 
there is no drink to lend motive-strength to his spiritual 
organisation. Time and angel ministrants alone will wean 
him from the debasement, and rest, ere he can go to the 
sphere he should occupy, for development and progress. 
[Clairvoyant eyes present at the death-scene of the 
drunkard, see the fumes and the vapours of alcohol rising 
in different coloured flames that have kept the organisation 
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on the rack, and the thick darkness descending on the soul 
about to be launched into spirit-life —Ep.] 


SIR OLIVER LODGE, F.R.S., ON MESSAGES 
FROM THE DEAD 


‘Tue boundary between the two states—the present and 
the future—is still substantial, but it is wearing thin in 
places ; and like excavators engaged in boring a tunnel 
from opposite ends, amid the roar of water‘and other 
noises, we are beginning to hear now and again the strokes 
of the pickaxes of our comrades on the other side.’ 

In the above sentence Sir Oliver Lodge, the principal of 
Birmingham University, in a paper on ‘Automatism and 
Possession,’ read before the Society for Psychical Research 
on January 20, 1908, summed up some remarkable investi- 
gations, in which communication is claimed to have been 
established between the dead and the living. 

Sir Oliver’s address, which at the time was extensively 
reproduced in the press, startled scientific and orthodox 
circles as though a new discovery had been made. 
Spiritualists smiled at the flutter it caused. 

Professor James Hyslop, when interviewed with reference 
to Sir Oliver Lodge’s statements, frankly said: ‘I have 
taken messages from Mrs. Piper myself.- Only ignorant 
people now doubt that Mrs. Piper, and such as she, can 
communicate with the spirit world, Richard Hodgson 
established his identity several years ago through mediums. 
Edmund Gurney made himself known through mediums 
as far back as 1889. I have talked with Hodgson myself, 
and as for Frederic Myers, why, I talked with him 
only yesterday.’ Professor Hyslop's statement that ‘only 
ignorant people now doubt’ is a neat and forcible way of 
putting matters. 
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The Daily Mail leader on Sir Oliver's address con- 
cludes by saying that ‘the universal belief of the higher 
races in a future life cannot be summarily dismissed ; it 
meets us in the Egyptian tombs and in the Gieek 
mysteries ; it is the corner-stone of Christianity.’ 

‘Dare I say 
No spirit ever brake the band 
That stays him from the native land, 


Where first he walked when claspt in clay ?? 
TENNYSON, 


THE SPIRIT WORLD 


BY A SPIRI1 


Tue spirit world is all that realm of existence in which the 
spirit lives, thinks, moves, and has its being. Consequently 
you are in the spirit world, The reality of the spirit world 
is proven by the fact that the inhabitants of that world have 
at various periods of the world’s history visited this earth, 
spoken to mortals, revealed themselves in actual form and 
have freely conversed with them. These facts have now been 
systematised to form a philosophy and science, and it is 
declared that there are certain laws whereby the inhabitants 
of your earth can hold communion with the spirit world, 
Science has demonstrated that the spirit world is composed 
of subtle elements or substances as tangible to the spirit as 
your earth is to you, that its region exists in conformity 
to the laws of Nature, and corresponds to the earthly 
sphere just in proportion to the advanced state of spirit-life, 
that the world is not far removed, but that it may be in the 
atmosphere you now breathe, that it may be even in the 
aura that surrounds your earth, that it pervades space, and 
fills all the interstices between the planets. ‘But,’ you say, 
‘we do not see it,’ nor do you see the air you breathe. 
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Neither do you see electricity unless it comes in contact 
with grosser materials, nor do you see the grosser materials 
of the air. The rooms in which you dwell are filled with 
numberless substances that you have not the capacity to 
see, and yet if they were removed your physical death 
would ensue. 


THE NAKED SOUL OUT OF THE BODY 


‘Tip spirits of the just men made perfect,” freed from 
the fetters of the gross animal body, and now somewhere 
in that boundless universe in which this earth is but a tiny 
speck, doing God’s will as they longed to do it on earth, 
with clearer light, fuller faith, deeper love, mightier powers 
of usefulness, Ah, that we were like them !’—CHARLES 
KINGSLEY, 

‘They who are as the angels of God in Heaven, yet 
cannot be conceived as so assimilated that their different 
experiences and affections upon earth shall then be for- 
gotten and effectless,’—RuSKIN. 

When the soul leaves the body it is at the first moment 
quite unclothed as at birth—says ‘ Julia,’ in Mr. W. T, 
Stead’s ‘ Borderland.’ The spirit body disengaged from the 
physical body is conscious—at least I was, almost from the 
first. I awoke standing by my dead body, thinking I was 
still alive and in my ordinary physical frame. It was only 
when I saw the corpse in the bed that I knew that some- 
thing had happened! When the thought of nakedness 
crosses the spirit there comes the clothing which you need. 
The idea with us is creative. We think and the thing is. 
I do not remember putting on any garments. There is 
just the sense of need, and the need is supplied. No, if I 
might come back and live on this earth as I used to do, 
I would not ; it would be all loss and no gain. There is 
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nothing the body could give me that I do not now enjoy, 
only in the etherealized but more real way, and much that 
I now enjoy I should lose by being again in my body. 


THE IDLE AND SELFISH AFTER DEATH 


Tue idle and selfish after death have a dismal and painful 
time of it. The change from all that was congenial to 
something worse than that of a pauperis a great surprise. 
No words can express their dismay and misery. Their 
earth-life was that of self-indulgence, their all-absorbing 
thought was Setr. In the words of Christ, ‘What shall 
we eat ? or, What shall we drink? or, Wherewithal shall we 
be clothed?’ Country, garden, and quiet, a sea-side 
residence, a shooting-box, the opera, the theatre, an 
occasional look in at some church on Sunday morning, 
followed by the church-parade, a few subscriptions to 
public charities, and a bequest in the will to a public 
institution. Their earth-life shortened by idleness, and 
self-indulgence, they pass into spirit-life years before they 
ought to, and they are terribly perplexed, and distressed at 
their surroundings. Some linger over old associations, but 
get no satisfaction, they can’t make their friends hear their 
complaints. Clairvoyant eyes see these moral paupers, 
hovering over old scenes, banqueting halls, &c. This is 
the inevitable penalty of a wasted life. The hope for these 
earth-bound souls is some beneficent work. All who come 
back to me, I urge them ‘to get to work at once.’ Remorse 
and uncongenial labour. Selfishness must be eradicated by 
self-sacrifice. Idleness must be rooted by laborious toil, 
The spirit must be purified by suffering. This is the only 
upward path of progress. Step by step, the way must be 
won in sorrow and shame. Such is the penalty. Such 
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help as the ministrants can give will not be withholden. It 
is their glorious mission to lead and help poor spirits. 


SECTARIAN BIGOTRY 


BY A SPIRIT 


In looking at your world, we find various sorts and con- 
ditions of men, some of whom carry high heads, and throw 
their proud eyes higher still, opening their mouths, and 
consigning to perdition all those who are not of the same 
theological opinions as themselves; while they-~-wrapped 
im their imaginary mantles of impervious FAITH—tread 
the only true path—the narrow way which leadeth to their 
contracted heaven. Oh! what mockery—what vain 
mockery—to think that the beneficent Father Who diffuses 
His Light so impartially : Whose Glory illumines the whole 
of your being : Whose impress is stamped upon your souls, 
should limit the enjoyment of the future to a particular 
sect! The beauty of the hills as well as of the valleys 
shadows forth His gifts, which are distributed for the 
benefit of the poor and humble as well as for the rich and 
proud. The sun shines out with its golden light as much 
upon the meek and lowly as it does upon the haughty and 
supercilious. Then what a small conception—what a very 
small conception, indeed (you may repeat the words)— 
is entertained by such men of the universal and un- 
bounded love of that Being who benevolently rules over 
countless worlds, among which the earth appears but as 
a mere speck. That Omnipotent Being rules not in anger 
or by force, but by soft and gentle love, which rests upon 
all alike— . 
‘ Above, around, and e’en below, 
His love prevails where’er we go.’ 


58 The Busy Life Beyond Death 


PRIESTS AND CREEDS 
BY A SPIRIT 

Woe unto you, scribes and Pharisees! hypocrites ! for ye shut up 
the kingdom of Heaven against men: for ye neither go in yourselves, 
neither suffer ye them that are entering to go in.—JEsus OF NAZARETH, 
St. Matthew xxiii. 13. 
Hory men! Priests of God! call youthem? They have 
been the drones of the human hive, who have preyed on 
the finest feelings of man—the instinct of his soul. They 
have been the stumbling-block to progress, for they have 
imprisoned thought and reason, and sent countless souls 
into the Spirit World with a lie upon their lips and without 
the least knowledge of their destiny. Not satisfied with 
driving man to despair in this life, they have sent his spirit 
terrified into the spheres, with anathemas clinging to him 
like an accursed thing. Have they given one true idea of 
God? On the contrary ; they have made Him a pseudo 
god, enacting a farce before all creation. Alas ! for a world 
which would submit to be led by men who, while asserting 
that they comprehend the laws of God, have disseminated 
the errors of their superstitious creeds. Oh, ye who can 
boast of education and enlightenment, whose intellects 
should be brighter than your ancestors’, can it be possible 
that yecan grope thus darkly amid the tottering ruins which 
past ages of ignorance and superstition have left in your 
path? Awake to the light of truth and reason, ye who, 
under superstition’s spell, still slumber ! 


THEOLOGICAL PROFESSORS IN THE SPIRIT 
WORLD 
THEOLOGICAL professors in the Spirit World are in a sad 
and humiliating plight. In addition to the mists and 
illusions in which they themselves are in, they find to their 
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dismay, that the bodies of divinity, which they have at 
much cost prepared and published for the use of students 
preparing for the ministry, have spread false ideas of God 
and His will concerning mankind. Here is the experience 
of one of them now in the Spirit World :— 

‘As a dweller in the Spirit Sphere, my views since I 
left the material life have been essentially changed. I found 
on entering this life that I was obliged to become a 
learner from those whom I had supposed, while in the body, 
I was vastly superior to. They had no burdens to lay down, 
having no very dogmatic religious views and false ideas to 
be relieved of. I was obliged to go to some of these for aid 
and assistance before I could free myself from the chains 
by which I was bound.’ 


THE DEAD MAN’S FIRST EXPERIENCE 


Usuatty the dead man finds it difficult to realise that he is 
dead. ‘Where am I?’ he will say, ‘I am not dead, Iam 
very much alive, and better than I ever was before.’ He is 
often very much perplexed and bewildered. He sees his 
lifeless body lying still, and stark, and cold, and he sees the 
tears and hears the sighs of his friends in the death 
chamber, and also the arrangements for the interment of 
his body. Sometimes he tries to speak to them, but they 
do not hear; he touches them, but makes no impression 
upon them. Often the dead man will persuade himself 
that he is only dreaming and will presently awake. When 
the funeral is over he hears the dispute over the property 
left, which sometimes ends in a law suit. Soon, however, 
the spirit friends make it clear that he is dead, then he 
becomes uneasy. An old friend, whose earth life was 
irregular, to say the least of it, appeared to me soon after 
his death, and said, ‘John, where am I? I don’t know 
where I am.’ 
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ABDULLAH’S MESSAGE FROM PARADISE 
BY SIR EDWIN ARNOLD, K.C.LE. 


He who died at Azan} sends 
This to comfort all his friends :— 


Faithful friend, it lies, I know, 
Pale and white and cold as snow ; 
And ye say, ‘ Abdullah’s dead,’ 
Weeping at the feet and head. 

I can see your falling tears ; 

I can hear your sighs and prayers : 
Yet I smile, and whisper this :— 

* Jam not the thing you kiss: 
Cease your tears, and let it lie; 

It was mine, it is not I.’ 


Sweet friends, what the women lave 

For the last sleep of the grave 

Is a hut which I am quitting ; 

Is a garment no more fitting : 

Is a cage from which at last, 

Like a bird, my soul hath passed. 

Love the inmate, not the room : 

The wearer, not the garb; the plume 

Of the eagle, not the bars 

That kept him from those splendid stars. 


Loving friends, be wise, and dry 
Straightway every weeping eye. 
What ye lift upon the bier 

Is not worth a single tear. 


! Azan is the Moslem hour of afternoon prayer. 
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Tis an empty sea-shell, one 

Out of which the pearl has gone: 
The shell is broken, it lies there : 
The pearl, the all, the soul, is here. 
*Tis an earthen jar, whose lid 

Allah sealed the while it hid 

That treasure of his treasury,— 

A mind that loved him: let it le: 
Let the shard be earth’s once more, 
Since the gold is in his store. 


Allah glorious ! Allah good ! 

Now thy world is understood ; 
Now the long, long wonder ends : 
Yet ye weep, my erring friends, 
While the man whom ye call dead, 
In unspoken bliss, instead, 

Lives and loves you ; lost, ’tis true, 
By such light as shines for you ; 
But in the light ye cannot see 

Of unfulfilled felicity,— 

In enlarging paradise, 

Lives a life that never dies. 


Farewell, friends! Yet not farewell: 
Where I am, ye, too, shall dwell. 

J am gone before your face, 

A moment’s time, a little space : 
When ye come where I have stepped, - 
Ye will wonder why ye wept: 

Ye will know, by wise love taught, 
That here is all, and there is naught. 
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Weep a while, if ye are fain,— 
Sunshine still must follow rain ; 

Only not at death,—for death, 

Now I know, is that first breath 
Which our souls draw when we enter 
Life, which is of all life centre. 


Be ye certain all seems love, 

Viewed from Allah’s throne above : 

Be ye stout of heart, and come 

Brayely onward to your home! 

La-il Allah! Allah la! 

Thou Love divine! Thou Love alway ! 


He that died at Azan gave 
This to those who made his grave. 


THE SOUL BEYOND THE GRAVE 


Tue discarnate soul, on passing into the world beyond the 
grave, draws with it the astral body, which it possessed in 
earthly life, which on passing from the physical, is a 
counterpart or prototype of the earthly body. It suffers 
no radical change, but maintains the same stage of develop- 
ment which it reached when on the earth. If while here, 
material interests were subordinated to things spiritual, its 
progress in the spiritual world is accelerated. If the all 
absorbing thought had been material, then the discarnate 
soul is drawn into the lower sphere, with undeveloped 
spirits. These unhappy souls retain the memory of their 
earth life, and many of them endeavour to renew their 
material earthly pleasures, the craving for which haunts 
them. Deprived of these, they give themselves the illusion 
thereof. Not a few of these earth-bound souls are governed 
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by considerations of hatred, and jealousy, and seek to 
influence those left on this earth plane, Clairvoyant eyes 
see them hovering over their earthly scenes of pleasure 


and revelry. 


THE UNDEVELOPED AFTER DEATH 


BY A SPIRIT 


I was led forth by four of the brightest spirits that I had 
seen near me. They seemed to waft me over space, for 
though I appeared to walk, yet no exertion on my part was 
necessary ; still the motion was rapid. Presently we came 
to the first grade, or circle of the first Sphere. Here were 
those who had committed heinous crimes against the laws of 
Nature, such as murderers, suicides, and many of the lowest 
of the low that frequent the dens of your cities. J saw that 
the vilest passions had still possession of them, that all the 
horrid vices of the emotions or desires urged them on even 
here. I saw the murderer of the noble and the good, I saw 
the persecutor of the humble and the poor biting—ay, 
biting—-with vengeance his spiritual fingers. I could read 
into his soul and there see the consuming fire of avarice. 
I saw there, branded on the brow, him who had waylaid 
a sister and brought her to ruin when upon the earth. 
Their mental suffering appeared to goad them to dis- 
traction. Turning to my guides I asked, ‘Is there no cure, 
is there no way, is there no light, is there not a spark of 
hope for these?’ ‘Yes, friend, time; time will show them 
the path, but not until Nature’s laws are requited, nat until 
they have thrown those blemishes aside can they rise higher.’ 

‘ Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap.’— 
Gal. vi. 7. 


64 The Busy Life Beyond Death 


‘GREAT MEN’ AFTER DEATH 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE AND OTHERS 


Tue return of the dead whose names are still household 
words has excited a good deal of eyebrow lifting. Their 
talks, given in my book, ‘Talks With the Dead,’ have been 
seized by journalists and others for silly remarks. These 
sapient writers have only to investigate for themselves to 
learn that the ‘Great’ after death are on a level with the 
poorest, and, in the language of the immortal bard ‘Great 
men? What you call greatness pertains only to earth. 
That which the world calls greatness is too often a sepulchre 
without a tenant, a shell without a kernel, or a dried 
withered one within. We see that he alone is great who is 
great interiorly.” On another occasion the Poet said, ‘ There 
comes a time with all when they distinguish between things 
as they are and as they seem to be. Many who knew 
nothing of the real man, worship a name, which if the wind 
changed to-morrow they would drag through the dust.’ And 
again he said, ‘When one gets far enough removed from 
your planet to realise something of the grand equality—the 
grand unity and the grand necessity of each and all in the 
whole, all thought of self-hood, all desires centred in self 
cease ; then, too, ceases all need for the purifying by means 
of the process men call evil.’ 


SHAKESPEARE OR BACON? 


Durine the preparation of this work, ‘The Busy Life 
Beyond Death,’ I have had frequent talks with the Poet, 
and he bas made suggestions for the same. Perhaps, I 
may repeat here what I have said elsewhere—-Shakespeare 
has frankly and freely admitted his indebtedness to Bacon 
and others, and that it was an utter impossibility from his 
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own knowledge to have produced the numerous plays 
bearing his name; that he was controlled by Spirits who 
had an intimate knowledge of the internal lives of the 
exalted persons of whom he wrote ; that many of the plays 
have been altered since they were given from the other 
world. And, further, had he acknowledged his indebted- 
ness to spirits controlling him, his head would have been 
off within a week, adding, ‘Had you lived in my day your 
head would have been off in two days.’ 


The following were received through a trance medium 
from the dramatist, since his entrance into the Spirit 


World : 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 
1HE IMMORTAL BARD'S EXPERIENCE AFTER DEATH 


For some time after my death I was in what you term a 
sleep—a sleep which, owing to my ignorance (with all its 
darkness clinging around me with a tenacious hold), I 
could not for some time shake off. When awakening and 
coming to my senses, I found what you would call a strong 
magnetic light striking upon the base of my head, which 
seemed to vibrate through me and bring into existence the 
whole of my spiritual faculties. I turned round to those 
friends who were around me and asked: ‘Am I really 
dead? or is this a dream which has caused an illusion and 
taken my earthly eyesight for a time? Yet I know that 
you passed away before me. You, friends, stand here 
arrayed in the garb of truth, of beauty, and of light.’ To 
the many questions I asked, answers to the followmg effect 
were given me: ‘ Yes, you have passed through the change 
termed “death,” or what might more appropriately be 
designated a transformation for the better. The place, or 
F 
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the abode you are now living in is a locality in one of the 
Spiritual Spheres. You have a great deal to learn, friend. 
You came here with darkness surrounding you ; you have 
much to cleanse yourself of; and you have very many 
wondrous sights to behold.’ 1 could not thoroughly realise 
that I had passed through 


THE MUCH DREADED CHANGE TERMED ‘DEATH’; 


for I found everything so natural, and so much resembling 
what I had been accustomed to upon earth. I had fully 
expected when awakening in what you term ‘the other 
world,’ to have found greater and more wondrous changes 
than I then beheld. I put my hand out to try if I could 
really grasp something firm, something that I could touch. 
I touched my spiritual body and found it was as firm and 
perceptible to my spiritual touch as my earthly body was to 
my physical senses. I moved my fingers and found that 
they vibrated at my will with just the same action as they 
did when upon earth. I found also that by exercising my 
will-power I could move, and move I did. When I arose I 
beheld myself in a purer and finer state of being. 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE’S HOME IN SUMMER 
. LAND : 


BY HIMSELF 


Soow after my advent into the Summer Land I was con- 
ducted by a band of spirits to a home which seemed exactly 
suited to my mind, for having been a lover of Nature 
when upon earth, I loved to be alone, to listen to the 
sweet warblings of the birds, to see the sun rise and set, 
and to hear soft winds sighing among the foliage of the 
trees. My earthly ambition was not great. I was not bent 
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on accumulating an estate of territorial wealth. But there 
was always burning within me a desire to know more of 
Nature and her laws. This was what my soul thirsted for 
though through circumstances my earth life led, unfortu- 
nately, too much in another direction. 

I found my home consisted of a beautiful dwelling, 
embellished and enhanced by scenes of which I was ever 
enamoured. Each compartment was of immense propor- 
tions, capable of accommodating a vast number of friends, 
and there I found very many of my ancestors, some whose 
characters I had not known, and many of the more remote, 
indeed, I had never heard spoken of. 

Each spirit, be he rich or poor, educated or uneducated, 
here, on his advent to that Bright Land, will meet his 
progenitors, who are ever preparing for the reception of 
those of their descendants who are yet to follow them. 
Do you think they can forget them? No—resting as they 
do upon the firm foundations of truth and love, and robed 
in the mantles of content and happiness, they tranquilly 
await their coming to welcome them to their heavenly 


home. 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE’S RETURN TO EARTH 
BY HIMSELF 


I was very anxious to return to earth. "On entering the 
atmosphere which envelopes the earth I experienced a 
choking sensation which caused me to cry out to my guide 
to tarry until I became relieved. Once again I beheld 
the houses, churches, woods, and vales of earth, over a 
limited portion of which I had roamed. On entering the 
house which I once inhabited, there I beheld some of my 
relations. But I could not make my presence known. I 


used my spiritual powers of utterance, but no response 
F2 
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came to my calls. I tried to rap on portions of the furni. 
ture and thereby cause a sound to arrest the attention, but 
my hands 


PASSED THROUGH THE SUBSTANCE. 


I was in the place which once I loved, but alas, alas! I 
could not make those I dearly loved hear. I saw a monu- 
ment bearing the inscription of my age, &c. That monu- 
ment stood in stately silence, and beneath it a slab—a 
marble slab; beneath that again what, think ye, did I see? 
That which on earth I did wear—foul and loathsome 
now become—placed out of sight—that form, whose 
possessor was deemed clever and witty by his friends, was 
now fast mingling with the elements from which it sprang. 
The tongue, that once did warble forth the wit that was 
greeted by the acclamations of those who heard it, was 
now arid The fingers that once did guide the rapid pen, 
all withered and decayed—naught left but the bones—a 
crumbling mass of rubbish ; and I, the spirit, who once did 
animate that mass, standing by and beholding it! Would I, 
if I could, e’er stoop to don again that worn-out clothing 
e’en though it could be reproduced to the same condition 
of embellishment that it presented when in the heyday of 
youth? Nay, nay, thou ne’er shalt be worn by me again; 
therefore, mingie’as thou art doing with the earth whence 
thou didst issue. 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE AND HIS WIFE 
IN THE SPIRIT WORLD 


BY HIMSELF 
In what is termed the high grade, in the third sphere, I 


found my better half, or my wife—as you would term her 
in earthly language—was waiting my coming. As I saw 
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her at a distance, she appeared to be on the ladder of 
brightness, and her very soul seemed to sparkle in her eyes. 
She looked even younger and purer than when I last saw 
her, and she wore a peculiar dress, which was all white, but 
it occasionally flashed out lights of red and blue which 
illumed her beautifully symmetrical form to such a degree 
that I involuntarily paused and looked at her in wonder, T 
ascertained that these lights are in consequence of the 
character or nature of the spirit from whom they proceed 
haying become more superfine, and they emanate naturally 
from the astral body. Mediums on your earth-plane say 
they see lights about the spirits proceeding from their fore- 
heads or shoulders. Each spirit as it rises into higher 
grades assumes a brighter aura or light, until that light 
shines with so intense a brightness that it often dazzles the 
clairvoyant’s powers of vision. This is the reason why 
those spirits who return to earth generally appear in such 
clothing as they can be recognised in, for if a spirit with its 
luminous brightness were to enter a circle without the 
clothing to conceal it, the clairvoyant would be utterly 
powerless to gaze upon it. 


THE BEAUTIFUL HOME OVER THERE 


BY A SPIRIT 


Tue brightness which gleams from all Nature upon this 
earth can only be fully perceived and realised by those who 
view it from a more elevated plane than that of mundane 
existence. If in the first or rudimentary sphere there 
gleams such a brightness from Nature, what, think you, 
must be the crystalline state of the Beautiful Home in the 
Summer Land? Spiritual hands are there that have planted 
flowers centuries and centuries ago in the parterres of that 
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luminous world—even the same hands that assisted to 
adorn the antique cities of earth with arborescent and floral 
loveliness. Hands are there that have, in the remote past, 
reared mansions which enhance and embellish the architec. 
tural designs of countless cities in that bright sphere—the 
same hands that laid the foundations of structures on earth, 
whose ruins yet réinain visible in testimony of the ability 
displayed by the architects of the colossal designs which 
they represent. Hands are there, too, that have exercised 
their skill in executing beautiful paintings with which to 
decorate the walls of those magnificent mansions—the same 
bands having gained celebrity for their owners in the earth- 
life, where all that is seen is but a meagre sprinkling of 
what is beheld in the glorious spiritual spheres. 


SPIRIT FRIENDS ARE EVER WITH US 


‘ Around your lifetime golden ladders rise, 
And up and down the skies, 
With wingéd sandals shod, 
The angels come and go, the messengers of God.’ 
Dr. Joun Hunter, 


Tue angels of God are ever with us. They haunt us at 
every turning, Do not be indifferent to their presence, 
Do not think them absent because you cannot catch the 
expression of their face, or trace the outlines of their form. 
The spiritual presences are the most real presences. Let 
not the ministries of life and death, of the visible and 
invisible world, be lost upon you. In God’s good Name, I 
plead with you to welcome the heavenly messengers. Fear 
not, thou that longest to be at home. A few steps more 
and thou art there, Death to the good is but a ferry-boat. 
Every hour the boat pushes off with some of the saints and 
returns formore, Soon, O friend, it will take thee over. 
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DEATH THE SWEETEST MESSENGER 


««* Mornward,” the angel watchers say, 
*¢ Passed is the sorest trial ; 
No plot of man can stay 
The hand upon the dial; 
Night is the dark stem of the lily Day.”? 
J. R. Lowe. 


Tue death of the good is but a step in the progress of life, 
an advancement to a higher plane, where every faculty is 
exalted, and where every means of observation and com- 
munication is widened and extended. It is simply the 
natura] process by which the spirit is released from the 
material body, as the young bird finds freedom through the 
rupture of the shell. Life ends in death, and death in life, 
the circle thus perfected can never more be broken. 
Death is the sweetest messenger. It is the key that opens 
the beautiful gate to the arms of immortality, Yes, it is 
the sweet bird that warbles ‘Henceforth thou art free.’ 
Death is only the name given to the issue of the soul from 
the body. 


INFANT LIFE IN THE SPIRIT WORLD 


See that ye despise not one of these little ones: for I say unto you, 
that in heaven their angels do always behold the face of my Father 
which isin heaven.—St, Matt. xviii. 


THe myriads of infants who pasg into the spirit world are 
tenderly cared for. Even those’ yko do not reach the light 
in the ordinary course of nature. ~soon as ‘quickening’ 
takes place, and the Divine spark enters, the Guardian 
Angel is with it, and does not leave it until mether earth 
is paid back the material it lent it. Those who have not 
been brought forward to the proper stage of development 
are matured in the spirit world. Not one is lost, All who 
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have descended from the Deific spheres Live, and will Live 
for Ever. 

Dear child, thou hast an angel of thine own. When 
thou prayest, morning and evening, the same angel will be 
beside thee, will sit by thy little bed clothed in white 
raiment, will take care of thee, cradle thee to sleep, and 
guard thee, that no evil may come near thee. —LuTuHEr, 


DEATH IN INFANCY A VIOLATION OF 
NATURE'S LAW 


BY A SPIRIT 


Tue death of infants is a misfortune, because the object of 
their first stage of experience is thereby thwarted. By their 
early death they escape the physical sufferings of earth-life, 
and the ignorance of the sorrows of the first stage of 
existence takes away from them the capacity to enjoy the 
happy change which they would attain had they remained 
till maturity. They know nothing of the contrast between 
that stage of existence and ours, which adds so keen a zest 
to the enjoyment of those who come over here. Another 
disadvantage is, they never have many of the feelings and 
emotions which longer continuance on the earth would 
have taught them, and which enter much into the happiness 
or misery of the next state of being. Infants on coming 
over are placed in a sort of intermediate condition between 
the lower and higher, and are attended and taught by 
superior spirits. Under the fostering care of spirits pure 
and developed, they progress rapidly. 


THE DISADVANTAGE OF DYING YOUNG 


THE myriads of infants who pass into the Great Beyond are 
placed in an intermediate condition between the lower and 
higher, and are tenderly cared for by spirits. They are 
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never without such attendants. Their early departure’ 
from this earth-plane is unfortunate, and has its disadvan- 
tage. While by their early death they escape the physical 
and mental sufferings of this earth-life, yet that very igno- 
rance of our sufferings takes away from them the capacity 
to enjoy the happy change which they would attain had 
they remained here until they had reached maturity. They 
know nothing of the contrast between that stage of existence 
and ours. They lack the feelings and emotions of the 
earth-life which enter much into the happiness or misery of 
our next state of existence. 


LITTLE CHILDREN HAVE SPECIAL MISSIONS 
BY A SPIRIT 


Littie children have often special missions entrusted to 
them, and are sent to earth to perform offices and duties of 
a high character, for spirits are not judged by age, but by 
purity. Itisalaw here, that pureness of mind is certain 
evidence of ability, for the spirit who can love God without 
guile can also understand the laws which bind man to man. 
Children are selected to accompany their parents during 
their stay on earth, In the dark hour when mother is 
heart-broken the child is by her side soothing and com- 
forting her. Perhaps struggling under an affliction worse than 
death, that of a drunken husband, with children surround- 
ing her, clothed in form of dazzling beauty the spirit of 
her dear one is with her instilling hope, and raising her 
drooping heart to trust in God, Who is a husband to the 
widow and a father to the fatherless. 
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CHILDREN RETURN TO EARTH 


Covunttess millions of children return to the earth. The tie 
which connects loved ones can never be severed. The links 
which connect father and mother and children in the Spirit 
World are far more sublime and tenacious than aught you 
can imagine. Natural affection, instead of being effaced 
from the spirit after dissolution from the body, becomes 
intensified and more worthy of an immortal being. Such 
are the laws of Nature as associated with the soul’s affection, 
Myriads of little children have been welcomed to spiritual 
existence ere they became developed sufficiently to know 
their fathers and mothers. It is necessary for those 
children to become familiar with the phases of earth’s 
existence, and to gain that knowledge which they should 
have acquired in the rudimentary sphere, 


Tuer Dress is oF PURITY 


representing the various colours of the rainbow, which no 
artist’s brush has succeeded in imitating. They move as if 
bound in circles of gold—as if each form were interlinked by 
chains of the greatest strength. Thus, and leaning lovingly 
one upon the other, they return to the earth-sphere, nearing 
which a cloud seems to pass over them, perceptibly affecting 
them and for a time leaving the young travellers dull and 
dreary. To become acquainted with their parents these 
loving children leave the ethereal sphere to encounter the 
murky atmosphere of earth, where they hope to link them- 
selves with the affections of those whom they have left. 
Among-the dense throng are to be observed some whom 
cruel fathers and mothers had helped to crush out from 
their earthly frames; and yet they would fain seek the 
tender love of those who had made them wretched on earth. 
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CHILDREN AND FOSTER-PARENTS IN THE 
SPIRIT WORLD 


Nor the least interesting phase of the busy life in the Spirit 
World is the care and training of children. The idea of 
the members of the orthodox churches is that all who die 
young blossom into angels and fly about, and that the un- 
developed who through various causes have been prevented 
from reaching matunty upon the earth pass out of exist- 
ence. After quickening has taken place, however, whatever 
happens to the mother or child, nothing can touch the 
Divine spark. These deathless buds are at the proper 
time birthed into spirit life. Each child is affiliated to a 
spiritual foster-mother and laid in little cots, formed out of 
rich foliage and ensconced in fine drapery of beautiful 
texture. Stage by stage 


THEY ARE NURSED 


and taught to walk, before they float. When they have 
reached a growth which qualifies them to enter another 
department in the same sphere, the children of senior 
development are divided into groups, and taught according 
to their capacity. Between the lessons, each child is taught 
to exercise his spiritual body. Children are not allowed to 
associate with their elders except for tuition. Spirit foster- 
fathers take charge of them later on. Now and again they 
are brought back to the earth for knowledge, and are 
often with their parents, brothers, and sisters. Men and 
women who for selfish purposes eschewed the obligations 
of paternal and maternal life on the earth, will have to pay 
the penalty in the Spirit World by fulfilling their duties for 
at least one thousand years, whereas they might have 
escaped with thirty, more or less, on the earth, 
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INFANTS—THEIR BAPTISM AND BURIAL 


Mucu unnecessary fuss is made by Episcopahans and 
others over the baptism and burial of infants. It is con. 
tended by some members of the orthodox churches that 
unbaptized children who pass over are eternally lost, and 
their bodies are unfit for and must not be interred in ‘con. 
secrated ground.’ The action of priests in refusing bunal 
in *consecrated ground’ to unbaptized children has caused 
much heart-burning. These ecclesiastics contend that 
Canon Law gives them the power so to act. As though 
the sprinkling of water from the finger-tips of a priest could 
have any spiritual effect on the soul of the child. ‘Conse. 
crated ground’ forsooth !—consecrated mud, sanctified mud, 
glorified mud. How long are these professed followers of 
the gentle Nazarene to be allowed to open afresh the wounds 
in the hearts of the mothers of England? How long? 


JOHN WESLEY’S DECLARATION 
FROM THE SPIRIT WORLD 


Tue following is an extract from a remarkable address by 
the Rey. John Wesley, the Father of Methodism, given at 
the private weekly circle meeting at Chorlton-cum-Hardy, 
Manchester, on May 18, 1908. 

When in the district, I had the privilege of attending 
the circle which many of the denizens from the higher 
Spheres hallowed with their presence and talks, 

The Rev. John Wesley, speaking through Mrs. Dunlop, 
the medium, said, ‘Iam the brother of the one whom ye 
honour (Charles Wesley). I come from the realms of peace 
and joy, fo inform you that we on our side mean to begin 
a new revival from your Wesleyan and Church of England 
pulpits, and the truth shall be proclaimed. The one from 
our side who has come to stand by you will make you 
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strong and firm in the faith, We want you to go quietly 
and serenely on your earthly way, speaking gently to the 
erring, giving a helping hand to the fallen, bracing up the 
slothful, and, above all, keep your faces towards Zion, and 
the place well garnished and clean for the indwelling of 
the Holy Ghost. Many, so far as outward signs are 
concerned, appear to have kept the platter clean, but the 
inside has been tainted by ungodly thoughts. We would 
fain show you their home beyond the tide, dark and 
desolate. Some of your leaders preached of its inhabitants 
as lost, through all eternity ; they knew not that the Almighty 
God sends His Holy Angels to enlighten them, to brighten 
the gloom, and lead them to a brighter sphere, through the 
darkness, and up the cliffs where they are left for a time 
for reflection and prayer to become inhabitants of the 
Celestial City; then the bright Angels approach them, and 
take them across the gulf. Then comes the time for them 
to undo the errors of their earth-life, and make reparation, 
and they come back again to the earth plane and help those 
who are as they were. As they work, so the higher and 
higher does their soul climb until they see the glory of the 
Infinite. Those who were thought to be cast out into 
eternal darkness, come back to you purified, that they may 
wipe away the dust from the windows of, your souls, that 
you may see visions of the Crystal City. May God give 
His Angels charge over you! Amen,’ 


‘JESU, LOVER OF MY SOUL’ 
THE TRUE STORY OF ITS COMPOSITION 
BY CHARLES WESLEY, ITS AUTHOR, FROM 1HE SPIRIT, WORLD 
On another occasion Mrs. Dunlop was controlled by 


Charles Wesley, and, referring to the hymn sung at the 
commencement of the séance, ‘Jesu lover of my soul,’ 
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‘said: ‘I am the writer of the words you have just sung, 
Would you lke to know under what circumstances they 
were written?’ Of course all present said, ‘Yes, yes.’ 
Continuing, he said: ‘One day I was sitting in my study 
with the window open when a thunderstorm came on, 
A little bird flew in at the open window, and in its fright 
hurled itself against my breast. I soothed its struggles 
until it lay peacefully against me. Immediately I was 
impressed with the words, ‘Jesu, lover of my soul, Let 
me to Thy bosom fly,” &c. I wrote it with one hand still 
occupied encircling the little bird.’ Of the four thousand 
hymns composed by Charles Wesley, ‘Jesu, lover of my 
soul,’ is the queen of them all. Blessed death song! 
Many, while the mystic ties of body and sou! have been 
giving way, have breathed out its prayer: 


‘Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past! 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at last !’ 


THE BUSY LIFE BEYOND THE GRAVE 


We must not think of heaven as a stationary community; I 
think of it as a world of stupendous plans and efforts for its 
own improvement. 

In that world, as in this, there are diversities of intellect, 
and the highest minds find their happiness in elevating the 
less improved. There the work of education which began 
here goes on without end. And not only will they who are 
born into heaven enter a society full of life and action for 
its own development. Heaven has connection with other 
worlds. Its inhabitants are God’s messengers through the 
creation. They have great trusts. In the progress of their 
endless being they may have the care of other worlds. 

W. E. CHANNING. 
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QUESTIONS ANSWERED 


BY A SPIRIT 


Q. Can you give us some idea of the benefit to disembodied 
spirits of communion with embodied ones? 

A, Oftentimes persons pass from your earth, as you are 
aware, in infancy, youth, undeveloped; and many persons 
have reached mature age but little removed from childhood 
in knowledge, so that it is quite natural that they should 
return not only to gain accumulated experience of material 
life, but also to acquire knowledge of the subtler powers of 
the human mind that they cannot get by simple contact 
with spirits. The chief benefit, however, is that the spirit 
1s almost always enabled to do some good, and if you will 
try the experiment you will find that one is chiefly benefited 
by doing good to others, 

Q. Can you explain the method whereby mediums can 
be caused to speak foreign languages unknown to them in 
their normal state? 

A. If the spirit understood the language while on earth, 
and the medium whom it controls has fully developed what 
the phrenologist terms the organ of language, which con- 
tributes to the production of speech, the, spirit will have 
no difficulty in expressing itself in the language of earth, 
even though the medium may not know it; because the 
acquaintance with any language is a formal process. It is 
quite a common thing, and not at all surprising when you 
consider that language itself is an arbitrary way of expressing 
ideas. " 

Q. Can you give me some idea of the means of control? 
Does the spirit enter the body, or does it merely impress 
the medium? 
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A. No, it is not necessary to enter the body. The 
power of mind is precipitated upon the nervous organism of 
the medium ; and although the thoughts of the spirit are 
there, yet the spirit does not really enter and take up its 
abode in the organism of the medium. That would be 
crowding the medium out of his own tenement ; but for 
the time being the will of the medium is subservient to the 
will of the spirit; and it sometimes does occur that the 
medium’s mind, being very active, does not remain in a 
state of unconsciousness, but is an independent, active 
listener, projecting itself from its body, while the other spirit 
manifests its presence. But it is not really that the spirit 
takes on the body as clothing, only governs it from a 
distance corresponding to its power. If it has not much 
power, it must be near; if it has great power, it may be far 
away ; for distance is nothing to the potency of the mind. 


[The following remarkable Address by Judge Edmonds, 
the veteran Spiritualist of the United States of America, 
was delivered through a well-known medium to a large 
audience in London soon after his entrance into Spirit- 
life. —En. ] 

TRIUMPH OVER DEATH 


To-pay, through a borrowed form and an unwonted manner, 
Icome with the greetings of both worlds. Iam enabled 
to give you a history of the greatest triumph of my life— 
the triumph over death. 

My earthly body is laid aside; but my spirit, with 
renewed activity and with every faculty, is as complete as 
when F dwelt among you. I am filled only with the fire 
and fervour of my new-found existence. I may say that 
I passed through the change called death without one 
pang of suffering. My body, il is true, was enfeebled. It 
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is true that I had been suffering for some years from’ 
debility, and lack of strength; but it is also true that, by 
a series of instructions, and by constant intercourse with 
familiar friends in spirit-life, I had learned that death was 
not to be feared. In the final moments of my life, and 
during the few weeks that preceded the departure from 
earthly existence, I was ever conscious of the ministering 
attendance of one kindly spirit—the one who had been the 
companion of my early life—the one whose death had 
caused me to long to know into what region the spirit of 
the departed might go, and the only one who, during all the 
years of my pursuit of knowledge, has been my constant 
and attendant guide. She welcomed me; she soothed 
my last moments; she showed me the way to spiritual 
existence. Through her kindly aid I banished every 
thought of fear or death, and hailed exultantly the hour 
that would reunite us in spirit. 


PASSING OUT OF THE BODY 


T PASSED away without pain ; I was not even conscious of 
suffering ; but my body sank into a sweet repose, over 
which my spirit, already freed, stood and looked upon it as 
you would stand and look upon a worn-out garment. I 
was not conscious of the loss of one instant of time; my 
mind did not slumber. I was not aware even of one brief 
interval of the loss of control of any faculty. I knew I was 
about to die. I knew also every instant of time that my 
spirit was gradually losing control of the physical body, 
I re-entered the tenement at intervals to look around, as 
you might a house you were about to leave, to see¢how the 
loved ones were getting on that were watching beside me— 
to see if they were afraid of the new life upon which I was 
entering—to see if they would bear it as well as they 
G 
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‘should from the long years of instruction we had had 
together, There was prayer, and fortitude, and loving. 
kindness ; there was also, it is true, a lingering, lurking 
reluctance to give up the physical form of the spirit about 
to depart—that one earnest longing to cling to the vital 
form of the dearly loved friend. 


OUT OF THE BODY 


I KNEW not only no interval of sleep or lack of conscious- 
ness, but I sprang into my new-found existence, as one 
would leap forth from the bonds that had enchained him 
for years. I had felt fettered and shackled in the later 
years of my life by physical suffering. I had felt bound 
and tethered somewhat by the chains of flesh that grew 
too weary to be borne. I sprang delighted as one would 
leap into a golden sea, as one might plunge into the atmo- 
sphere after having been immured in prison. I felt my 
youth, strength, vigour—everything return that had been 
mine. I felt individually more than this: that notwith- 
standing all my experiences in spiritual life, notwithstanding 
the visions, communion, and visitations between myself and 
departed souls, that I have never truly known the nature 
of spiritual existence until the final tie was broken that 
linked me to earth. To my utter amazement I beheld my 
form renewed utterly as the form of youth and strength. 
I beheld the friends—all friends whom I had known and 
accustomed to converse with as friends—each one youthful, 
each one wise with their added experience of spiritual life, 
For the first time I felt the conscious power of spiritual 
utterance—not as a voice, not as a sound, not as a word, 
but assoul-communion. Every thought was made palpable, 
and every expression made clear to those that were around 
me. We discoursed upon the body I had laid aside, as 
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you would discourse upon any external thing. I was 
pointed to and referred to as being a spirit now in full and 
entire possession of spiritual faculties, whereas before I had 
been somewhat blinded by the lingering consciousness of 
the senses that were left behind me in my physical body. 
The first thought was: Can I speak with my daughters? I 
could not ; that is, there could be no audible sound, but 
I could palpably and perceptibly impress their minds, and 
my youngest daughter was aware of my presence, even 
though she knew the body had perished, and understood 
that the life spark had faded. 


IN THE SPIRIT LAND 


THE next spiritual sense that came to me, or spiritual 
consciousness, was that of motion. In my visions, some of 
you will recollect, I had seen myself conveyed from one 
place in spiritual life to another, by what seemed to be 
horses, or the usual means of locomotion. I now felt the 
new-found power or spiritual sense of volition. My 
companion said to me, ‘ We will now visit our spiritual home.’ 
T looked around for some means of conveyance, when to 
my astonishment, as soon as the desire seized my mind, I 
found myself riding, first slowly, but as my will increased 
more rapidly, and finally with such rapidity, that had there 
been intervening objects, I must not have seen them. The 
flight seemed instantaneous, We seemed to cross a vast 
interval of space. Sometimes I thought worlds must be 
moving past us; sometimes I thought I could hear the 
distinct sound of the planets in their spheres ; sometimes 
I thought I could hear the sounds of distant music. 
But presently we stood within a luminous vestibule, where 
an atmosphere of light and shade interblended seemed to 


prevail. This vestibule, I was told, marked the entrance 
G2 
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between the spiritual and material atmosphere, and I was 
now about to enter the real land of the spirit. I had 
been there before in my visions; but I perceived whereas 
I had seen before spiritually with the aid of others, I now 
saw with my own spiritual faculties; and the lens was quite 
different from the lens that I had borrowed for my previous 
visitation. Now I discovered new beauties each step or 
each point we reached. I discovered that my spiritual vision 
was not only quickened to the objects around, but actually 
saw the soul of those objects; that each form, although 
seemingly as tangible as these walls, was really transparent ; 
and that a vital current pervaded every object I beheld. 


. ITS GRAND REALITY 


ItHEN made inquiry into the nature of the structures, 
This form of vestibule into which I entered was more like a 
massive gateway or temple than anything I can picture. It 
combined graceful forms with various shades and degrees 
of colours, so distinctly blended and so harmoniously in 
accord, that I could but believe it to be a living and vital 
form. My companion, perceiving my desire, said, ‘It is 
quite true that this substance differs from anything on earth ; 
for while it seems to be made of pieces of marble and 
precious stones, it is none other than the vitalised thought, 
the living atmosphere of the realm into which you are 
entered; and each soul that passes here leaves something 
or contributes something to the beauty of this entrance,’ 
I could then perceive around myself an atmosphere snowy 
and blue, like the halo of the saint, This blue atmosphere 
took shape and form about me, and instantly there arose 
an archway, through which I passed. I looked behind, and 
that archway was left to betoken that another soul had 
entered this land. Meanwhile, all these arches, and the 
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forms which had adorned them, and all the pictured images 
seemed to grow vocal, and a distinct harmony of welcome 
greeted my spirit. It was unlike any music I had ever 
heard ; it was like sound of accord ; it was more like the 
blended harmony of perfect thought, that one can listen to 
in spirit, but can never hear with earthly sense. 


OUR SPIRITUAL HOME 


WE passed on, I and my one companion only ; for all other 
spirits that I had seen were now invisible. We passed on, 
Meanwhile there opened to my view a vast and wonderful 
land. On either side majestic mountain streams wound 
among the valleys, and beautiful cascades were dancing 
down the mountain sides. I remembered this as the 
entrance to our abode in spirit. We passed swiftly, silently, 
and without any external means of locomotion directly 
between two ranges of mountains until we entered an open 
plain. Here was the selected spot of our spiritual home. 
«As we entered the narrow passage, not wider than the 
entrance to a single room, I noticed many peculiar devices 
and figures peering dim from what seemed to be solid rocks. 
I saw that these devices had familiar forms and faces, and 
that they looked like words and thoughts and things 
that are palpable to the mind. I could see every one of 
the thoughts and every one of the deeds of my life. Some 
of them were shady; some, however, were fraught with 
more pleasing forms; some were what I fain would have 
forgotten—features of harshness and discord; and some 
were attuned to scorn and anger; but I perceived as I 
advanced that the more kindly faces and figures prepon- 
derated, and that as I really entered the open space after 
I had become a living spirit, there were no forms but those 
of love and sympathy, and no sounds but those of delight, 
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SPIRIT-LIFE 


Here I seemed to be plunged into a stream whose every 
drop or every globule was as palpable, as distinct, as the 
separate pearls upon a maiden’s necklace. Each of these 
globules seemed to hold some loving thought or some 
palpable essence ; and as I was plunged into this stream 
my form was stung with every individual drop as though 
each would take away some possible stain of earthliness, 
The longer I remained in the stream, the easier it became 
to sustain it. First it seemed to burn and sting like fire, 
then grew more and more delightful until I perceived that 
every globule was talking to me and representing some 
truth to my mind. At last, when I came out on the other 
side, I was received with a smile from my companion, who 
said, ‘This removes from you the last stains of your 
earthly body, but not the last effects of all your earthly 
faults.’ I could perceive that I was conscious of some 
difference between her and me; that I had not fully and 
entirely entered her estate; but since bathing in that 
beautiful stream, I could perceive that I had more know- 
ledge and more wisdom, and that my imperfections 
gradually left me. 


ITS FORM, COLOUR, AND BEAUTY 


Sus then Jed the way to a beautiful bower that on either 
side was adorned with flowers having no name on earth, 
They are not such shapes and forms as you are accustomed 
to see, but their very odours make music on the ear, and 
their very form and colours represent some thought, or 
prayer, or aspiration. She led the way still more near into 
the entrance of our abode. I could see the shape and 
form, and I could picture to you its walls and entrance; but 
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J will not detain you with it other than to say that in every 
image I saw in its formation, 1 could recognise the 
attributes of her with whom I was, I could see that it had 
been adorned with the wonted thoughts that had been 
hers here and in spirit-life. Every prayer and deed and 
aspiration of goodness, every kindly charity, had taken 
shape and form in this abode. I could see also my own 
thoughts interwoven there; the thoughts of goodness, of 
prayer, and aspiration I had formed, and the deeds I had 
forgotten long ago, bound-up before me there, notin shape of 
pillar and statue and seeming, but alive and beautiful. I 
could even see the thoughts and prayers and aspirations of 
my life all ranged in a line before me, but not my imperfec- 
tions, and said at once, ‘How is this? that in our abode 
l behold my thoughts of good but not my imperfections.’ 
Instantly the thought of her replied: ‘There can be no 
imperfections in the abode of our spirits. You see them 
at the entrance; you see them along your way; but only 
that which is perfect can take ultimate shape and form in 
the living abode of the perfected spirit.’ 

Then I saw how imperfect I was ; and the sense of my 
unworthiness so overcame me that I would have shrunk 
away from those delightful regions; but she bade me not 
to tremble nor to fear, since every thought and stain of 
earthliness by my own efforts would have to be overcome 
—‘Not yet,’ she said, ‘are you fully prepared to abide 
here constantly ; but this is your home, and by effort, by 
prayer, by daily and hourly knowledge, you will find that 
you will at last be able to a here in this home of the spirit 
free and glad and conscious,’ 

Then for the first time I felt weary. The dplendait of 
the new abode, the delight of the spirit, the consciousness 
of being free from pain, all overpowered me, and I could 
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hot at once comprehend that I was really a spirit and 
should no more return to my body. She led me to an 
alcove separated from the rest of the abode by what seemed 
to be a trellis-work of vines and flowers. Into this ] 
followed, and there I rested I know not how long; but it 
seemed when I awoke as though all my spiritual faculties 
had been renewed, and that the first pleasing glory of the 
spirit that had overcome me now made me stronger, and J 
said to her who was ever by me: ‘Now I am ready; show 
me more of this beautiful life.’ 


OLD ASSOCIATIONS RENEWED 


InsTtanTLy—not as at first slowly, and with seeming re- 
luctance, but instantly—our pathway opened and I saw 
before me, at a distance, it is true, but still plainly and 
distinctly before me, a concourse of spirits, Approaching 
were those with whom I was most intimate and familiar 
upon earth. One of the very first spirits who greeted me 
from that assemblage, who came forth as though with 
haste and speed to make known his coming, was my friend 
Horace Greeley, late editor of the Wew York Tribune, and 
sometime an investigator of Spiritualism, but never an avowed 
Spiritualist. He said, ‘I hasten to greet you and undo 
the injustice of years.’ I said, ‘Why?’ ‘ Because,’ he said, 
‘TI undervalued the testimony you gave upon the subject 
of this new life, which I find to be more than realised. 
T am at peace now in having made this confession,’ I had 
always told him that he little knew of the reality of spiritual 
life, and when we all sat in the circles of investigation together 
he turned his attention to the pursuit of political reforms 
while I sat for spiritual knowledge. I was glad of this 
confession ; it seemed to soothe and strengthen me, I then 
tet Professor Mapes, my old and valued friend and co- 
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adjutor in spiritual investigation. ‘Ah!’ he said té me, 
‘I had no idea of the powers of the spirit separate from 
matter when upon earth ; but I now see that all your visions 
were more than true,’ Then I need not enumerate to you 
all that came one after another in this shining world to greet 
me and make me welcome. It was as though these were 
assembled in concourse to greet the welcomed spirit ; but 
it was not for that purpose they had met. 


THE BUSY LIFE 


Tuey were assembled there, as is their wont, to discourse 
and inquire into matters pertaining to spiritual existence, 
They seemed arranged in groups ; and each group had a 
central mind. In the centre of one I saw Franklin, who 
seemed to be pointing out to his hearers, or to those who 
were attendant upon him, some elemental experiment 
that he desired them to follow, in reference to the present 
manifestations upon earth. He is a leading mind and great 
in all questions of science. The science of electrical mani- 
festations has, ever since his introduction to spiritual life, 
been the particular subject of his investigations-—that and 
other allied forces. And I may tell you that his discoveries 
are known as physical manifestations ; that from his study 
and the pursuit of his favourite themes, he alone, with the 
aid of those who are in the same sphere, is working out the 
problem of physical vibrations, physical movements, physical 
sounds, physical apparitions through mediums upon earth ; 
that he is the centre of that especial group of spirits, who 
receive from him instructions, and they in turn impart their 
instructions to other spirits ; and these are dispersed at the 
present time over the face of the earth, making these 
demonstrations and revealing to mortals the truth of the 
power of spirit over matter, 
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It is not necessary, nor have I time, to dwell upon the 
particular points and places in these manifestations which 
connect and link them with his peculiar mind. But you 
will all recognise this one fact, that the physical manifesta. 
tions occur in waves; that they begin at a certain point, 
and then pass over the earth like waves of the sea, until at 
last the most distant nations of the earth receive something 
of these powers. The present wave just passing over 
England—that of the visible form and apparition—has 
occurred in America, where the first apparitions took place, 
It has reached here ; it will reach distant countries; and 
finally, will be followed by another wave which has not yet 
commenced. So this becomes not only a system of ethics, 
but a grand scheme of scientific discovery ; which means 
that the spiritual world are far more intent, I am sorry to 
say, than scientific minds mostly are upon earth, in the 
pursuit and discovery of these new powers. 


Dr. MESMER 


I saw another centre and another teacher, whose strength 
and time seemed to be devoted to the form of mental and 
inspirational manifestations. He, too, was learned: he, 
too, had science and power; I refer to Mesmer, whose 
discovery of the principles of Mesmerism constitutes an 
epoch in the history of science. He, too, is now adding 
to the science of spiritual control, He also has his pupils 
and coadjutors; and these move upon the earth in 
harmony with one another, inspiring mediums, aiding in 
their development, and assisting groups of spirits who 
throng around them, that they may send a message to their 
friends. Isaw gathered around these, far and wide, each 
attracted to their centre, those numberless thousands of 
spirits who, like children, were studying the alphabet of 
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this new-found discovery, that they might visit your firesides 
and, either by raps, or by inspiration, or by some method 
unknown to you, reveal to you their presence : your friends, 
the friends of thousands and hundreds of thousands upon 
earth, who volunteer to join these societies of instruction in 
spiritual life, as you would join classes for instruction in 
telegraphy, or any system of communication whereby you 
might reach your friends: gathered around and waiting for 
the very power that is now moving the earth, and revealing 
the presence of spirits among mortals. 


ANOTHER AND A HIGHER GROUP 


were intently discoursing upon the history of nations, and 
among these minds I could distinctly discover the faces and 
forms of departed statesmen. One especial group had its 
centre in Washington ; others in Napoleon and Cesar, who, 
having outgrown their thirst for blood, are now anxious only 
for the welfare and prosperity of nations. I can see them, with 
their shining faces and radiant brows, instructing vast con- 
courses of spirits, who, in their turn, are willing to move 
upon the legislative bodies of nations, even as the great 
impulse of liberty moved upon the Congress of the United 
States. There I can see the lamented Lincoln, whose 
spirit had risen because of his love of liberty ; and among 
the shining and radiant throng were still greater measures 
of human improvement. I see there the late and lamented 
Charles Sumner, risen to his new estate, and there, as here, 
debating the liberty of the slave. 

I saw many other names I could not now reveal to you, 
but whose faces were familiar, and whose coysciousness 
and thought I could but perceive were far beyond my 
newly found faculties. But Iam told that as I grow more 
and more familiar with these scenes, as I indeed’ become 
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khown among those that sit at the feet of the embodieg 
wisdom of ages, that I too shall carry on a work that 1 
was too feeble to more than commence while here—feeble, 
because of the feeble organisation and the limited faculties 
of human sense, but earnest as you all know. I now feel 
that my work is just about to commence ; I now feel that this 
is indeed my work, and that all my efforts and thoughts in 
gaining knowledge shall be to impart that knowledge to 
those in the bondage of darkness. 
I say that with all 


THIS SHINING CONCOURSE OF SPIRITS 


before me, I could but feel how wonderful and perfect and 
divine is that great gift of intelligence given to every soul 
that outlasts and outlives the corroding influence of time, 
and takes its place in its own spirit-sphere when time 
and flesh decay. I could but feel, ‘O if the eyes of 
mortals whom I just left—if they could but see as I see, if 
they could know what Inow know! What greater blessings 
could befall mankind, than that this everlasting fear of 
death—this terror that broods like a nightmare over the 
ages—shall be removed, and they stand face to face with life 
and immortality.’ 

But all is not a.pathway of roses here. Again I felt my 
imperfections, and in the presence of that thought I felt 
troubled and enfeebled in spirit ; with all their welcomings 
I could but feel, ‘What a babe am I!’ In the midst of 
this knowledge and this accumulated wisdom of ages, I 
stood abashed as a child, and felt my own spirit’s nakedness. 
Then there came out to me, from some place I had not 
before discovered, forms that knelt down before me and 
each one cast a flower at my feet, saying: ‘You first told 
me of spiritual life ; you were the first from whom I re. 
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ceived knowledge on earth of spiritual existence.’ With their 
flowers there came, too, incense, like songs of praise and 
prayer; and I felt stronger and my spirit seemed to absorb 
into itself these offerings, until my form grew strong, and I 
was glad because I helped these. And I felt myself clothed 
with their offerings of love; and they said to me: ‘You 
have done this to us ; you revealed before we passed from 
earth our future state, and we bring you our offerings now.’ 
Then I seemed to grow brighter; my raiment was more 
like the raiment of those upon whom I had been gazing ; 
and with each new offering there came a new feeling of 
strength and gratitude ; and at last I floated away and took 
my place in the midst of familiar faces, who said : ‘ Now 
you have become as one of us.’ 


1 STAND BY MYSELF, 


free, I trust, from those stains that will cling to the spirit 
even though it strive for years; the stains of accustomed 
thoughts and unguarded feelings. Yet even still do I feel 
that long years must elapse before I shall gain the heights 
of many souls that I see. I feel that long efforts of self- 
conquest must be mine before [ reach the bright inheritance 
of some whose spirits are almost too dazzling to touch, 
And sometimes, with my loved companion by my side, 
we two sit in the sequestered silence of our spiritual abode 
and commune with loftier souls, with one with whose living 
truth and whose perfect love mankind are familiar. Too 
little do they follow in his footsteps, too little does his 
guiding hand uplift and sustain. Far above all this throng 
of assembled spirits, of councillors great and wise and good, 
I can see a shining light, a glory more radiant than aught 
that earth could picture or words portray, and a love, a 
surpassing kindness and radiant form, whose words I now 
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give fo you: ‘A new commandment I give unto you, that 
ye love one another ;’ and this word vibrates down through 
the hosts of angels and spirits and mortals until it reaches 
even your hearts, and casts out fear and hatred and malice 
and all strivings, and makes you one from this instant with 
the spirit of God. 


THE AMENITIES OF LIFE IN THE SPIRIT 
WORLD 


BY A SPIRIT 


THE amenities of life in the spirit world are in no sense 
analogous to those on your earth. No, oh no, you each 
form a grade of your own acquaintance. The so-called 
‘society’ of earth is not as society should be—a thorough, 
genuine society, whose members are united by one general 
interest—love for all! Because of this sad lack ‘society’ is 
a misnomer, Is spiritless, and a sham. Behold the difference, 
In the world unseen by you—-that beyond this mundane 
sphere—each inhabitant finds his own grade by the law of 
affinity, or by an impetus given him by Nature. Nature— 
immaculate, infallible, and immutable—has the arrange- 
ment of society in the Spirit World, and well she does her 
work. No hesitation and no partiality are manifested by 
her in the arrangément, but, on the contrary, unswerving, 
inexorable determination and impartiality characterise every 
adjustment. By no capricious or artificial means is a spirit 
disposed of in the ethereal world, but as water upon the 
face of this and other physical worlds doth find its level, so 
does every individual spirit as naturally find his or her level. 
There is nd such a thing as a spirit being (to use a phrase 
in vogue among yourselves) out of his element in the Spirit 
World. 
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THE DEAD WANT TO COMMUNE WITH 
MORTALS 


BY A SPIRIT 


Wuen the assurance is given (which every man, every 
woman, every reasonable being can verify) that the beloved 
ones beyond the grave do still live, love, and care for their 
friends on the earth, and can, and do return, and hold con- 
verse with them, imagine the feelings by which you would 
be animated when you were repelled by unbelief. Mentally 
place yourselves here with no hope of being recognised by 
those left on your earth. Your dear ones are not gone from 
you for ever to a bourne from which they cannot return. 
No, they are lovingly and patiently awaiting you. There 
are myriads of souls on this side who long to meet those 
left on your side. Think of the thrill of delight that would 
stir within their souls to meet once again. 


OUR DEAR ONES AT HOME 


Far in the glories of a fadeless day, 
Amid excess of beauty, and the swell 
Of rich and everlasting melody, 
Our angel-kindred dwell. 


No care can reach them in their radian home ; 
No night can trail its terror o’er their skies ; 
No sin can cast around its baleful gloom ; 
No tears can dim their eyes. 


Immortal pleasures crowd the golden hours . 
Undreamed-of beauty basks on every hand ; 
And odorous breathings from the lips of flowers 

Fill all the peaceful land. 
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‘And bright forms mingling in the holy mirth, 
Pure white-robed dwellers on the blissful shore, 

Our kindred are—the loved and lost of earth— 
The happy gone before! 


Among them, cherub shapes of childhood glide ; 
Maidens are there with waving locks of gold ; 
And manhood in its glory and its pride, 
An age no longer old ! 


DEATH BRIDGES THE CHASM 


Dears bridges the chasm between earth and heaven. It is 
the passage from a land of mist and tears to one of eternal 
sunshine—from a land of gloom and sorrow to one of beauty 
and gladness. It is only through the portals of death that 
we can enter into the enjoyment of life. The weary 
traveller should as soon think of dreading the blessed 
slumber that refreshes him, as the pilgrim through this 
wilderness of care, and trouble, the welcome sleep of death. 
It is simply laying down the burden of earth-life, and arising 
emancipated and free to breathe the celestial atmosphere of 
a glorious existence. 

The portals of death open upon a land bathed in the 
effulgence of etérnal light, and not upon the sunless realms 
of the grave. It is but the fall of the curtain after the last 
act of the drama of life, soon to be raised again, when our 
astonished eyes are permitted to feast upon the delightful 
and unfading realities of the Spirit World. 





A SPIRIT FRIEND 


The above ports ait 1s that of one of his band of spirit fiends 
tu whom the Lditut 1s gicatls indebted 
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GARMENTS WORN BY SPIRITS 
BY A SPIRIT 


Question.—Do spirits wear clothing, and if so what are 
their garments made of, and what with? 

Answer.—We are clothed with the garments we have 
woven for ourselves during earth-life ; these garments are 
like clouds of vapour through which the bodily form is 
outlined. These garments are the index of the earth-life of 
the spirit, and show cleaily the type and moral character of 
each person ; those who have lived good useful lives are 
beautiful, but the most beautiful of earth’s children are those 
spirits who died young and have been here for a long time} 
they have attamed the perfection of earthly stature, but have 
the spiritual beauty of those spirits who have never been on 
earth. On the other hand, those who have lived wicked, 
selfish and cruel lives, or committed some great evil, are 
clothed in repulsive garments resembling slime—it is part 
of our reward or punishment that we cannot help seeing 
ourselves, whether we are beautiful or the reverse. 


ATMOSPHERIC CONDITIONS OF THE SPIRIT 
WORLD 


Question.—Do spirits feel heat and cold >, Do they look 
upon a sun, stars, &c.? 

Answer.—Heat and cold are atmospheric conditions or 
conditions of matter. We have no such conditions here. 
We have no material body to feel either heat or cold. We 
have neither eyes to see material things nor ears to hear 
earth’s noises, but we have one power or faculty which 
takes the place of your five senses, the power of com- 
prehending or knowing. If we wish to see the sur or the 

H 
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“stars as you see them, we must look through the eyes of 
such a one as yourself, but we can see the spiritual image 
of all material objects, whether they are suns or the smallest 
living object or dead atom, which are only made visible to 
you by the aid of a powerful microscope. 


THE SEXES IN THE SPIRIT WORLD 


Question.—Does a man when he has passed over exist 
as aman? 

Answer.—Neither men nor women lose their individuality 
on this side. The man remains a man, and the woman 
a woman, for ever, so far as we know the mind of the 
Eternal Spirit in this matter, but they are capable of great 
spiritual changes. There is no difference in the spiritual 
standing or relative positions of the sexes on this side, all 
have equal opportunities and equal powers in their own 
spheres, but the spirit of a man takes naturally to manly 
work ; women excel in the exercise of those qualities most 
natural to them, affection and love. All the children who 
leave their mothers on earth immediately become the 
cherished objects of loving mothers on this side, to the 
joy of both. 


THE ASTRAL BODY 


Question.— Js‘ the astral body subject to injury or disease? 
Has it a circulation, and do spirits breathe, eat, drink, and 
sleep? 

Answer.—No, the astral or spiritual body is not subject 
to material injury or disease, but it is subject to change in 
appearance ; an evil spirit, that is to say the spirit of an evil 
person, may become more hideous by continuation of its 
evil dispositions and by contact with spirits more depraved 
than itself, and this change in appearance will increase its 


a 
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self-inflicted pain. But it must be remembered that’ even 
the very worst men and women, on your side or this, have 
some good in them, and that there are always many good 
spirits ready to help them to improve their spiritual health 
and so improve their appearance and lessen their pain and 
distress. On the other hand, the people who have avoided 
evil as far as their conditions and opportunities would allow, 
those who have led and are leading the everyday life of the 
ordinary type of parent or child as you know them—and 
they form a very large part of the inhabitants of both your 
world and ours—such as these improve in spiritual health 
and beauty very quickly. We have neither bodily pains nor 
pleasures, both are spiritual. You know how a family 
bereavement or worldly loss can give you mental pain; and 
the reverse, the birth, or restoration to health of a child, or 
dear relative, or some addition to your worldly means, or 
the acquisition of some wished-for object, can give you 
more lasting pleasure than the fulfilment of mere bodily 
desires. Spirits neither breathe, eat, drink, nor sleep. The 
three first operations obviously apply only to acts necessary 
to keep alive the physical body ; we neither hunger nor 
thirst ; we are total abstainers of the most severe type ; but 
the question of sleep requires more consideration and 
explanation. Your own spirit requires no sleep or rest, it is 
never tired ; your body and brain may be fired. You fall 
asleep and awake refreshed, although you may have been 
dreaming all the night through. Our occupations on this 
side are so varied, and the entire absence of any approach 
to the tired feeling which is so common on earth makes it 
quite unnecessary for us to sleep for the purpose gf resting 
or refreshing ourselves. 


100 The Busy Life Beyond Death 


THE MEETING AFTER DEATH 


Question.—When the newly dead meet their spirit 
relatives and friends, how is life commenced? Do telatives 
and friends remain on special friendly terms? 

Answer.—The awakening and early experience of each 
individual differs from every other, just as one living soul 
differs from another. Some come over quite unprepared 
for the great change, and remain for some time, it may 
be hours, weeks, months, or years as you count time, almost 
unconscious of their surroundings ; a man who has lived 
a mentally torpid or almost an animal life, cannot realise 
that he is still alive and awake, he continues in a sort of 
what you call ‘dozing’ state, neither asleep nor awake; 
whilst another spirit will awake instantly, and understand 
the change ; those who have been in close spiritual com- 
munion during their earth-life find us waiting for them, and 
at once realise the change ; but all who come over find 
friends and relatives waiting for them on this side. Relatives 
and friends, if they are in spiritual harmony with each other, 
keep up a close companionship or communion, but two 
brothers or other relatives may not be in spiritual harmony 
—one may have a low spiritual development, the other 
a very high one; the lower one would not seek the higher 
but the higher would seek the lower and try to raise him to 
his own spiritual level. 

[These questions and answers are here reproduced from 
‘ Light.” —Ep. ] 


HIDDEN FROM US ONLY BY A THIN VEIL 
‘THE veil of flesh that hid 
Is softly drawn aside, 
More clearly I behold them now 
Than those who never died. 
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Who died? What means that word, 
Of men so much abhorred ? 

Caught up in clouds of heaven to be 
For ever with the Lord. 


I feel their touch upon my hair, 
Upon my cheek and on my brow; 

I know that they are everywhere, 
That they are with me even now. 


The air grows softer as they move, 

The day seems brighter when they come 
And all my soul melts into love, 

And longs for its immortal home. 


‘Wherefore seeing we are compassed about with so 
great a cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every weight, and 
the sin which doth so easily beset us, and let us run with 
patience the race that is set before us.’—/éd. xii. 1. 

‘We are compassed about with a great cloud of 
witnesses. A great multitude whom no man can number— 
nearer to us than human language is able to describe, 
hidden from us by only a thin veil which at any moment 
may be rent asunder—are silently imploring us, as it were, 
to rise on the wings of heaven—inspired faith and hope,— 
Bishop G. H. Wilkinson. 


Well may your hearts have faith that blessings come, 
Streaming from founts above the starry sky, 

With angels, when their own untroubled home 

They leave, and speed on nightly embassy 


To visit earthly chambers. 
WorbDsworTtH. 
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THE MYSTIC VEIL 


The veil, the veil so thin, so strong 
*Twixt us and thee ! 

The mystic veil when shall it fall 
That we may see? 


SPIRIT RETURN 


Spirit return has been checked by bigotry and ignorance, 
History presents a painful record of persecution. Seers, 
and persons gifted with the faculty of seeing spirit forms, 
have suffered torture, and death in its most horrible form, 
We owe it to the Spirit World that more valuable lives have 
not been sacrificed. Here is a statement from one who 
long ago passed into spirit-life :—‘The danger to those on 
the mortal side was the penalty of physical disunion known 
as “death” and that penalty has been most rigorously 
enforced in a manner most cruel.’ Be it said to the dis- 
grace of England, her Statute Books to-day contain severe 
penalties for Clairvoyance, &c. Albeit, never in the his- 
tory of the race were there so many mediumistic persons, 
whose bodies are used by the Spirit World to converse with 
mortals. The thin veil has been drawn aside, and visits 
from the unseen world will be as frequent as those of our 
friends still in the body. 


GHOSTS, THEIR REALITY 


Or all the vulgar superstitions of the half-educated, none 
dies harder than the absurd delusion that there are no 
such things as ghosts, All the experts, whether spiritual, 
poetical, or scientific, and all the others, non-experts, who 
have bestowed any serious attention upon the subject, know 
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that they do exist. There is endless variety of opinion as 
to what a ghost may be. But, as to the fact of its existence, 
whatever it may be, there is no longer any serious dispute 
among honest investigators, If any one questions this, let 
him investigate for himself. In six months, possibly in six 
weeks, or even in six days, he will find it impossible to 
deny the reality of the existence of the phenomena 
popularly entitled ghostly. He may have a hundred 
ingenious explanations of the origin and nature of the ghost, 
but as to the existence of the entity itself there will no 
longer be any doubt.—W. T. Sreap. 


The visible and the invisible members of our Father’s 
household—-those whom we see on earth, and those who 
are unseen and yet so near—all belong to one Family. 


‘ One family in Christ we dwell, 
One church, above, beneath.’ 


But those that are invisible are like the elder brothers 
and sisters of the Family: they are more in advance. 
Around us, and near to us, are those true brothers and 
sisters, a little above us, older in spiritual life-—BisHop 
G, H. WILKINSON, 


SECTARIAN RIVALRY 
BY A SPIRIT : 
Wuat a pitiable, what a mournful aspect is presented to us 
in the surroundings of the sects termed Christian! And 
each striving to rise over and to outdo the other! What a 
burlesque upon religion as it should be! That+he gentle 
Nazarene has been and is grieved at such deplorable per- 
version of the devotional instincts of so large a portion of 
the human race, grieved to think that He should have been 
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the cause, the innocent cause, of such perversion, need not 
be told you who have been emancipated from the absurd 
and pernicious doctrines so falsely ascribed to Him, But 
the bright, the loving, the gentle spirit, observes with sub. 
lime pleasure and delight the growth of that Sreat tree so 
long hidden from the mental vision of mankind, under 
whose umbrageous foliage unborn generations will tranquilly 
repose and partake of the delicious and invigorating fruit 
suspended from its branches, which will eventually over. 
spread the world, 


‘MATERIALISED SPIRITS’ 


By a knowledge of agencies invisible and mysterious to 
man, spirits are known to envelope themselves in 4 tem- 
porary mantle, so that what is deemed the spirit is now 
brought into perfect light, that all within view may see, 
But in reality it is not the spirit that is seen, for it is con- 
cealed by the mantle or adumbration which has been 
manufactured from the particles (phosphorus, hydrogen, 
oxygen, &c.) in affinity one with another, and which have 
emanated chiefly from one who is termed a medium for 
that purpose. By such means are spirits enabled to con- 
struct a temporary coating, simulating in appearance the 
body which enshrouds the spirit, thus enabling all within 
sight to gaze upon what is designated ‘ materialised spirits,’ 
But it is not the spirit that is seen any more than is the 
spirit seen within the covering of flesh by the physical eye. 
The spirit stands within the coating, which alone is visible, 
except to the clairvoyant ; but that which is invisible to the 
physical eye is a more glorious and enduring substance 
than the material by which it is encased. 
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SPIRITS’ CLOTHES 


THere 1s no need for decorating the outward form, as 
both inward and outward correspond in glorious splendour. 
The dress and fashions of earth have become obsolete, 
and the inhabitants of this lovely sphere are garbed in a 
manner peculiar to themselves. In the spirit-world, clothing 
is regulated in a normal and natural fashion ; and materials 
of various kinds being plentiful, there is no limit as to 
choice. The question has been asked by some who are yet 
to become spirits divested of the physical coating, ‘Where 
does the clothing come from?’ In the spirit spheres are 
trees from which is procured material of a finer texture than 
isto be found upon this sphere of yours. It is not worked or 
spun with the difficulty that is experienced in manufacturing 
here, but is quickly and easily woven and made. Spirits 
in the Summer Land generally wear the lightest 


Roses oF DIFFERENT COLOURS 


and of different texture. The purer a spirit becomes, the 
finer and more beautiful will be the texture of the robe 
which adorns it. Nature, in profusion, offers the embellish- 
ments for decorating the spiritual form, for flowers are in 
abundance. Stones also, of a nature which you deem 
‘precious,’ are plentiful, but they are rarely in requisition, 
as few spirits cast a thought upon them as far as decorating 
their forms is concerned, for the lights constantly emitted 
from their bodies are so brilliant and beautiful that they 
bedim the brightest gems, and are sufficient to satisfy 
anyone enamoured of display ; not that a love of frivolous 
or outward show is there to be found, but they are 
animated solely by a chaste desire of appearing as becometh 
spirits, , 
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THE SPIRIT WORLD 


BY A SPIRIT 


Tue spiritual world is composed of every conceivable 
variety of existence, far transcending your imagination, 
since the spirit has his or her condition fully and absolutely 
answered. There is a state and there is a place in the 
spiritual land, inhabited by a class of beings, which seems 
as real, as tangible, and as material as yours; where, 
coming in contact with the earth’s atmosphere and its 
emanations, they have, in reality, representations of all the 
forms and varieties of life that exist with you. Then there 
is another and still more material class of spirits that sees 
the forms of earthly life in certain forms of thought and 
atmosphere. These beings walk the earth, inhabit your 
dwellings, visit their companions, and are almost as material 
as yourselves, excepting the actual embodiment of vitalised 
life. To these, of course, the spiritual world is really the 
earth’s surface. They see it through a half-opaque atmo- 
sphere. They are not themselves embodied, but 
disembodied spirits, and yet they cannot rise to the loftier 
realms of spiritual habitation. , 
Then there is another degree, wherein the material 
substance is so refined and so subtle that you could not 
behold it with the physical eye, and yet it would be tangible 
to the spirit, That portion of the spiritual land is an aura 
from the earth’s atmosphere, and exists just beyond the 
pale of the influence of the earth’s atmosphere. These 
spirits inkabit a realm that has every variety of scenery— 
mountains, valleys, streams, and springs ; all kinds of foliage 
and blossoms are there represented—the prototype of things 
upon earth. To them it is a satisfactory state, because they 


The Busy Life Beyond Death 107 


are not far removed from earth, nor so near to tt as to break 
in upon and wear the garb of the more materialised spirits. 


THE DISEMBODIED 
BY A SPIRIT 


WHEN the spirit is disembodied, if not accustomed to 
individual, mental, and spiritual effort, it is left somewhat in 
that condition, until it can become accustomed to its new 
hfe; and there are vast myriads of spirits vibrating, or 
rather hovering, near the earth’s atmosphere at a loss what 
to do, since they have no more money to get, and no more 
bodies to feed and clothe. This may seem to you a strange 
statement, but it 1s nevertheless true; and if you consider 
for one instant the quality and nature of the mind there, 
going out from the earth-life so suddenly, you must see that 
it must be so, that the spirit for the instant is not prepared 
to take up the threads of its new life, and weave the pattern 
of this newly-found existence. But as their requirements 
are, so is there always a supply of teachers, spiritual 
instructors, and guides, who, having been long in spiritual 
life, take it upon themselves, or are appointed, to guide these 
newly-enfranchised souls into the paths of spiritual know- 
ledge. Still it takes some time to progress ‘in this manner, 
and there are spirits to whom the new existence presents 
nothing of employment or activity for long periods of time. 
These retain their earthly remembrances, and very nearly 
their former habits, haunted by the memory of some 
previous deed, and wishing still to impress those that are 
left behind, they cannot tear themselves away from the 
earth’s atmosphere. But there is always a way provided, if 
the individual spirit desires to rise. When that’ will is 
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lacking, when the volition is not there, then they must wait 
until the time comes that it is there. 


MINISTERING SPIRITS 


BY A SPIRIT 


Spirits have enough to do in your midst. They come 
knocking at one door, and fear repels them; they come 
knocking at another, and bigotry drives them back ; they 
come to the intellect, and materialism bids them begone; 
but when they rap at the heart’s affections, when they speak 
with the loving thought, when they give you a kindly voice, 
you may not resist them any longer. Then, when they 
speak to the soul, when they uplift, elevate, strengthen, 
encourage ; when they tell you of their spiritual habitation 
adorned with the beauties and graces of immortal life, then, 
surely, you can no longer withhold, Nay, there are pursuits 
of the mind here so wonderful that you could not grasp 
them, so vast that you could not now understand: the 
knowledge of the spirit—the knowledge of things past and 
to come; minute inquiries concerning the nature of the 
soul or imparting that knowledge to others; and all that 
interests and ennobles and elevates mankind. 


‘VISITING SPIRITS ARE NEAR’ 


WE need no change of sphere 

To view the heavenly sights, or hear 

The songs which angels sing. The hand 

Which gently pressed the sightless orbs erewhile, 

Giving them light, a world of beauty, and the friendly smile, 
Can cause our eyes to see the better land. 
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We need no wings 

To soar aloft to realms of higher things, 

But only feet which walk the paths of peace, 
Guided by Him whose voice 

Greets every ear, makes every heart rejoice, 
Saying, Arise, and walk where sorrows cease. 


THE HIGHER SPHERES 
BY A SPIRIT 


In the higher spheres are those who inhabit the interstellar 
spaces, where the progressed and advanced spirits from all 
worlds unite in a pure state of spiritual existence, A 
thought of matefiality does not enter. They dwell in 
asphere of mind. Their badies are the outgrowth of their 
minds, and would seem to you like flames of white light, 
having no tangibility, yet really tangible enough for their 
purpose. The aura that surrounds them is the aura or 
emanation of their spiritual growth ; and their condition, as 
far as material element is concerned, is that of a motor or 
moving principle rather than an external being. They act 
upon the minds beneath them; they investigate vast 
subjects of knowledge, and impart it to those who are your 
guardian spirits, and by this means communicate from the 
celestial heavens truths concerning their inhabitants. Now, 
two seers or mediums under the control pf these two or 
three classes of spirits would of course give entirely different 
pictures of spiritual existence, and yet neither intend to 
falsify, nor would either be incorrect, The many mansions 
of the Father’s house are adapted to the various degrees of 
spiritual existence, just as they go out of your earth, and you 
each have a prepared abode that you bear with you to the 
other world, and take up your habitation in that sphere or 
condition corresponding to your development. 
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‘THE INTEMPERATE AFTER DEATH 
BY A SPIRIT 


TALK of Hades, talk of ancient places of eternal torment, 
talk of the fires of hell! surely there is no more un. 
quenchable fire than that of the human passions when 
licensed and unbridled by spiritual thought ! Every in. 
temperate gratification is a serpent. Every unhallowed 
yielding to appetite is in itself a scorpion. These slimy 
things coil themselves round your spirits ; and in this way, 
clothed with mad desires, the soul rushes out into eternity. 
And were it not that the angels of peace and love are ever 
ready ; were it not that you have some mother, sister, father, 
friend, to aid you ; were it not that humanity is not utterly 
and absolutely degraded, a picture of the spiritual condition 
of these undeveloped earthly ones would answer the 
description of ancient Hades. Then these beings are 
going out into spiritual life every day ; some the victims of 
human degradation, some the wreck of human folly ; and 
the spirits above in higher regioris look with weeping eyes 
and bleeding hearts at those dark and gloomy abodes, 
almost of despair, wherein some of the finest flowers of 
humanity are transported for a time. 


THE INVISIBLE WEAVER 


Tue evolution of mind attracts to the spirit all the 
elements of the world which it inhabits, and there unfolds 
from within, by the silent mechanism of this invisible 
weaver, the drapery of the spirit. As to the form of the 
spirit, you are weaving these forms now. It is said that 
death is ever busy in a silent room of every house, weaving 
the shroud with his nimble shuttle ; but the master of life 
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is ever busy within the loom of your own spirits, weavitig 
the form, the garb—and giving it shade and colour-that 
shall adorn you when you step out into the world of spirits. 
You clothe yourselves with fine splendour ; you drape your 
bodies in costly raiment; east and west are ransacked for 
the choice treasures of the loom; no silks are too fine, 
no cashmeres too costly, no gold too dazzling, no diamonds 
too splendid for its adornment. Meanwhile, the spirit 
is weaving its robes. If you starve the soul for the 
aggrandisement of the body, then you will go out into the 
world of spirits without this fine raiment; for you will 
weave whatever robes your thoughts are. Soon the morrow, 
when removed frem earthly life through death, you find in 
your spiritual habitation just what you have fashioned for 
yourselves, Have you woven robes of charity and love, 
and deeds of thought and intelligence, you will wear them 
on that morrow. Have you woven discord and hatred, 
they shall adorn you, or present you with their deformity in 
spirit-life. 


SPIRIT FORM 


Tue human form on earth in its highest state of develop- 
ment is the epitome and the representation of the spiritual 
form. It is not the form that shapes the spirit, but the 
spirit that shapes the form, and just in proportion as the 
spirit is advanced when freed from its earthly body, so is 
the spiritual form harmonious and complete. The human 
form represents matter and spirit combined, the spiritual 
form represents spirit only ; the likeness, fashioned of light, 
is the outgrowth of the mind or spirit, as clothed, upon by 
whatsoever deeds it has done, or thoughts it has conceived 
on earth. 
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PHYSICAL DEFORMITIES 


Peruaps the most painful experience of my long and varied 
public life was that of my membership of the Metropolitan 
Asylums Board. I was for three years one of the com- 
mittee charged with the management of the asylum for 
idiots and imbeciles, of whom thee were twenty-two 
hundred in the institution, at Darenth, Dartford, Kent, 
And, at the same time, I was for five years Chairman of 
the Lunatic Committee of the City of London Union, at 
Dartford, Kent, where four hundred lunatics were cared 
for. It often occurred to me, what would be the condition 
of the malformed in the other world J now know from 
the voice of those who have passed into spirit-lfe that the 
spiritual body does not show the deformities and mal- 
formations of the physical body The clubbed foot, the 
withered or distorted lmb, the deformed spine, are not 
reproduced in the spiritual body. Physical blemishes are 
dropped in the change called death. The spirit encased 
m the soul glides away from the body without one physical 
defect. 


UNREASONABLE PHENOMENA HUNTERS 


UNREASONABLE phenomena hunters are oblivious of the 
skill required and the difficulties involved in simulating the 
living dead. When they learn that the dead have mam- 
fested to friends, talked and walked and handled, these 
phenomena seekers imagine that Spintualists have only to 
‘call up, and the so-called dead will appear ‘to order.’ 
These persons have but to reflect on the composition of the 
human organism, with its millions of cells, nerves, muscle, 
bone, and fibre, and the millions of atoms together with 
the salid and fluid, oxygen, hydrogen, carbon, &c , which go 
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to make up the human body, temporarily held together in 
opposition to the ordinary course of Nature. It must be 
remembered that the matter employed in materialisation is 
almost all withdrawn from the body of the medium and the 
sitters, and is therefore subject to a strong attraction which 
is constantly drawing it back to them. The very strong and 
rapid vibrations of ordinary light will therefore dissolve a 
materialisation almost instantly, except under very excep- 
tional circumstances. 


THE AUTHOR OF ‘HOME, SWEET HOME’ 
UNSEEN WORfD APPEARS, FROM THE SPIRIT WORLD 


On July 4, 1908, we had been talking of the beautiful immortal 
ballad, ‘Home, sweet Home’ and its author, John Howard 
Payne, recalling his chequered career, actor and dramatist 
and journalist. He wrote for the press at thirteen, and 
appeared on the Drury Lane stage at sixteen. Born in 
1792, he passed into spirit-life at the age of sixty, at Tunis, 
Suddenly a spirit form appeared, bearing the marks of 
poverty and suffering, and as suddenly changed his form 
into glistering white, and made known to us who he was. 
Often have we set going the musical box, sweetly vibrating 
his immortal melody, not thinking that its author would 
ever look in upon us. How near the dear departed are ! 
In conversation with a friend, before his decease, he 
recalled the circumstances of the origin of his song, which 
has thrilled the hearts of millions in all lands, and to-day 
the ballad is as dear and fresh asever. He said, ‘How often 
have I in various cities heard persons playing and Singing, 
“Home, sweet Home,” and I have been without 2 meal, or 
a place to lay my head.’ At times he was greatly depressed, 
and felt acutely his utter loneliness, 


TIA, The Busy Life Beyond Death 


THE ORIGIN OF THE SONG 


One day a friend called to see him, and on entering, 
said : 

‘How are you to-day, Payne?’ ‘ Downhearted enough, 
was the reply, ‘ but last night I had one of the most glorious 
visions in a dream that ever met mortal eye.’ ‘ Ah, indeed, 
what was it?’ 

‘Well, I will tell you. I suppose you think it was a scene 
of vast wealth, of a palace, or something else of that kind that 
man’s desires are most set upon. It was nothing of the sort, 
I don’t often have dreams, but when I go they impress me 
greatly. In this dream I saw a scene of most transcendent 
rural peacefulness and beauty. It was all that poet and 
painter could imagine. The landscape was composed of 
gently rolling hills, and sweet still valleys, and meandering 
streams. There were flowers and birds, crops, flocks, and 
herds, In the midst of all this stood various habitations of 
man, where ] saw happy men, women, and children, and 
heard pleasant voices, laughter, music and song.” ‘Truly 
a beautiful picture of human domestic contentment,’ said 
the friend. ‘The life-long imagery of my brain,’ cried the 
poet, ‘of 


“Home, Sweet Home” 


Ah! how my soul revelled in the picture! But gradually it 
faded from my sight. Iwastransfixed. I strained my vision 
to catch its outlines as they grew fainter and fainter ; but at 
last it had faded entirely away. I then looked up, and saw 
a greaf cloud gathering, which grew dark and terrible. 
* Ah!” esid I, “ that cloud is significant of my own lot.” As 
T said these words, I saw traced upon it, in burning letters, 
those words of the Almighty to another miserable man :— 
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“ A fugitiveand a vagabond shalt thou bein the earth!” In 
terror I recognised my doom, and awoke to find it both 
a dream anda reality.” The unhappy man buried his face 
in his hands, and seemed in the deepest misery. 

‘A very wonderful dream,’ said his companion. 

‘Well, do you know what I intend to do?’ said Payne, 
looking up. ‘I'll tell you. I’ve been thinking a great deal 
over this matter, and I intend to write a song called and 
about “Home, sweet Home.” The picture of my dream 
shall be my aspiration for the task, and my lonely heart can 
well give touching pathos to my words.’ 

Not long after, the song of ‘Home, sweet Home’ was 
given to the world by John Howard Payne. The dream is 
more especially recalled by the closing verse : 

An exile from home, pleasure dazzles in vain ; 

Ah | give me my lowly thatch’d cottage again. 

The birds singing sweetly, that came to my call— 

Give me them, and that peace of mind dearer than all! 


Home, sweet home ! 
There’s no place like home ! 


THE ACTIVITY OF THE DEAD 


GHOSTLY PHENOMENA 


All houses wherein men have fived and died 
Are haunted houses. Through the open doors 
The harmless phantoms on their errands glide, 
With feet that make no sound upon the floors. 


Tue records of all nations are replete with well-authenti- 
cated in-tances of the activity of the dead. The incredulous 
may laugh and sneer, but the abundance of accufnulative 
evidence remains to be controverted. Ghostly pheno- 
mena, manifestations by unseen intelligences have alarmed, 


puzzled, and staggered the calmest and wisest of mankind. 
12 
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The apparent violation of the ‘laws of nature’ by the so. 
called dead has baffled and upset the greatest scientists, 
Both the Old and New Testaments supply numerous 
instances of the activity of the inhabitants of the Spirit. 
World. Among others in Biblical history I have frequently 
referred the incredulous to the liberation of Peter from 
prison, Here a luminous light smites Peter, the prisoner, 
and a voice is heard, ‘ Arise up quickly,’ ‘and his chains fell 
from his hands. . . . When they were past the first and the 
second ward, they came unto the iron gate that leadeth into 
the city, which opened to them of his own accord, and they 
went out’ (Acts xii. 7-10). Spiritualists,are no strangers to 
phenomena of power of this kind. The ghostly manifesta- 
tions and disturbances that took place in the Wesley family 
recorded in the life of John Wesley, and since published in 
separate form, are too well known to be quoted here. Many 
volumes have been published giving instances of spirit 
manifestations in so-called haunted houses and localities, 
On more than one occasion I have, with a medium, in- 
vestigated some of these places where earth-bound spints 
linger to the annoyance of the inhabitants. Loving sympathy 
and prayer with them, and for them, in most cases put an 
end to their manifestations. 

Longfellow supposes that all houses that have been long 
inhabited are frequented by their former tenants. He says. 


All houses wherein men have lived and died 
Are haunted houses. Through the open doors 
The harmless phantoms on their errands glide, 
With feet that make no sound upon the floors. 


We meet them at the door-way on the stair, 
Along the passages they come and go, 
Impalpable impressions on the air, 
A, sense of something moying to and fro, 
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There are more guests at table than the hosts 
Invited; the illummated hall 

Is thronged with quiet inoffensive ghosts, 
As silent as the pictures on the wall. 


The stranger at the fireside cannot see 

The forms I see, nor hear the sounds I hear; 
He but perceives what is; while unto me, 

All that has been 1s visible and clear. 


We have no title-deeds to house or lands; 
Owners and occupants of earlier dates, 
From graves forgotten, stretch their dusty hands, 
And hold in mortmain, stil, their old estates. 
LONGFELLOW. 


TEST OF LIFE AFTER DEATH 
THE DEAD WIFE REIURNS 


On Tuesday evening, December 3, 1907, I received an 
urgent request from a reader of my book, ‘Talks With the 
Dead,’ to call on him at once with a view of talking with 
his wife who had passed into the Spirit-World at 8 p.at. on 
Sunday (two days previous). Iavailed myself of the motor 
which he had sent, and within twenty minutes was at his 
house with a medium. On learning from the husband 
the circumstances which had accelerated his wife’s early 
death—at the age of thirty-four years—I realised the 
difficulty of her return. Those who pass over through 
alcoholic excess are rarely able to return so soon. How- 
ever, after prayer, with the assistance of our spirit guides, 
she controlled the medium. Her departure having taken 
place while away from home, her husband was anxious to 
learn from her the circumstances attending her death She 
recalled the happenings of the few days prior to her passing 
over minutely, describing her last ride in the motor$ and 
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‘the symptonis of the paralytic seizure that ended her earth 
life. At this point she suddenly paused and said, *I do 
not want my body cut up. There are men in the next 
room cutting open my body. Stop them at once!’ 1 
asked the husband whether that was so. He replied, ‘ Ves, 
they are embalming the body to delay the funeral until 
Saturday next.’ She was not satisfied, but was assured 
again and again by her husband that it was for that 
purpose, Neither the medium nor myself knew that this 
was being done. She then 


ASKED FOR HER SISTER, 


who was downstairs, and who on joining us received her 
deceased sister’s wishes as to the disposal of some personal 
effects. She expressed a wish that her Pomeranian dog, 
which was left in the house where she died, might be 
brought back to her home. The following strange 
happening is vouched for: the deceased lady’s dog, which 
had rarely howled before, moaned dismally at seven o'clock 
on the morning of its mistress’s death, so that a member 
of the household said, ‘Some misfortune will happen to- 
day.’ An apparition of the deceased appeared to her 
former nurse at —— at ten o’clock on that Sunday evening. 

Two days after,on Thursday evening, December 5, the 
automobile was again at my gate with a message from the 
husband for another sitting. On my way I called for the 
medium, who at much inconvenience to herself accom- 
panied me, and the meeting this time was more tender and 
pathetic than the former. The husband consulted his 
wife’s wishes in the matter of the obsequies, the officiating 
minister was selected by her. She then proceeded to give 
directions with regard to her two children, aged seven and 
four” years, and also dealt with other domestic matters. 
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The writer was warmly thanked by this newly arisen spirit 
friend, whom he had not known in her earth life. Since 
then, many have been the meetings between husband and 
wife. She has materialised at a circle specially convened 
at which the husband and a friend of his, another, and 
the writer, were present. Hardly a day passes but she 
communes with us. 

She has progressed since her entry into spirit life, and 
is linked on to a band of foster mothers having charge of 
little children. 

OUR DEAD FRIENDS 


From trammels of the earth set free, 
Our dead friends live in spirit spheres, 
With us, unseen they sail Life’s sea 
And mingle in our joys and fears. 
The fleshy vestments of the soul, 
Like bark upon the forest tree, 

Decay ; while oceans onward roll, 
But spirit life must ever be! 


Oh, pleasing thought ; angelic lights 
Shine brighter than earth’s brightest star— 
They beam upon our darkened nights, 
And shed their lustre near and far ; 

While grateful prayer our soul uplifts, 

For God’s diurnal blessings given ; 

We praise Him most for His best gifts, 

Of soul, and soul’s unending Heaven. 


Our deep affections linger round 

The spots where Home-born joys increase, 
And there our spirit-friends abound, 

To guide our feet and give us peace. 
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They teach us more than learning's seers 
Or proud philosophers can teach— 
From them we learn that hidden spheres 
Are orb’d within the Spirit’s reach. 


J. A. Powett, 


SPIRITUALISM ASCRIBED TO BEELZEBUB 

‘This fellow doth not cast out devils, but by Beelzebub the prince 
of the devils.’ 

And Jesus knew their thoughts, and said unto them, Every king. 
dom divided against itself is brought to desolation ; and every city or 
house divided against itself shall not stand : 

And if Satan cast out Satan, he is divided ézainst himself; how 
shall then his kingdom stand ? 

And if I by Beelzebub cast out devils, by whom do your chilcren 
cast them out? therefore they shall be your judges.—St. Matthew, 
xii. 24~27. 


WHEN the Pharisees of old were confronted with the 
miraculous works and teachings of the illustrious Nazarene, 
they ascribed all to ‘Beelzebub.’ As then, so now. 
Members of the orthodox chuiches, who have had tangible 
and visible evidence of the Life Beyond Death, ascribe it 
all to ‘the work of the devil,’ While forced to admit 
that the dead do come back and hold converse with 
mortals, they invoke ‘Beelzebub’ to help them out of their 
difficulties. It*is too inconvenient for them to leave the 
old orthodox rut, and join a movement that is unpopular. 
When driven for a pretext they exclaim ‘ Beelzebub '’ 
The Spiritual element, too, is against the current of every- 
day life; the idea of the ministry of the Living Dead being 
‘compasséd about with so great a cloud of witnesses,’ in- 
visible watchers who see all, hear all, and know all that 
goes on in our mortal life, is too much for some people. 
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THE BUSY UNDEVELOPED DEAD 


Myriaps of undeveloped souls are busy hovering over 
and about the places and persons with whom they were 
connected while on the earth. Not a few of these were 
associated with some of the various religious sects, but 
never rose beyond the ordinary routine of an occasional 
attendance at a place of worship, their energies being 
centred on materialistic pursuits. Others whose selfish 
and unholy desires absorbed their whole thought, these 
with sensualists, drunkards, and other debased spirits seek 
to gratify their wicked desires by using men and women, 
controlling them, ‘and leading thein on step by step in sin. 
These dark spirits remain for long periods near their old 
haunts, until the passion for evil has bumt out. Clairvoyant 
eyes see the crowd of dark undeveloped spirits hovering 
over their earthly haunts and urging on their victims to 
destruction. 


THE INVISIBLE WATCHERS—THEIR KNOWLEDGE 
A PAINFUL CASE 

‘ Wherefore seeing we also are compassed about with so great a 
cloud of witnesses.” —Heb. xii, 1. 
MortALs fail to realise that spirit friends see all, hear all, and 
know all we think, say, and do. Frequently when a sitter 
has been reminded of incidents in his or her life, he or she 
has asked, ‘Do you see and know all we do?’ The spirit 
has answered, ‘Yes, and much more than you imagine.’ 
Mortals are never alone. During the first six months of 
the year 1908, it fell to my lot to give messages from the 
Spirit World to the son of an old friend, recalling some very 
painful incidents in his private life. Realising the gfavity 


122 The Busy Life Beyond Death 


‘of -the situation, he consulted several mediums only to 
receive confirmation of all that I had given to him. While 
at a seance, held in Manchester, the controlling spirit 
recalled his case and urged immediate marriage to the 
young girl who had already given birth to three children 
and another birth was shortly to follow, 


HERE IS PART OF THE MESSAGE 


which was taken down by one of the sitters: ‘It is an 
earthly wrong. He must make the earthly amends. He 
will suffer by it, but it will bring him nearer and make him 
understand himself better, and also save fhe soul from years 
of darkness, It will save an aged mother from going to the 
grave with a broken heart, and a father from being stricken 
down with a paralysis. Nothing on the face of your earth 
will aid more than his putting his selfishness on one side 
and atoning while yet he may for the slips of an earlier 
day. Maybe, he was led into temptation, weak in will, and 
strong in world’s joys and glitter, with too much money to 
spend, and it has led him to this bitter—not end, but cross 
to bear. He has made the cross, and ask him in our name 
not to leave the poor neglected one to bear it all alone. 
May God have mercy on his soul.’ The above message 
was handed tq him in writing. Within fourteen days the 
marriage took place, 


UNSEEN WATCHERS KNOW ALL 


When I was in Mexico, during August 1908, the wife of the 
proprietor of the hotel at which I stayed discovered my 
connexion with Spiritualism, although I had not mentioned 
it. Some interesting private meetings resulted, and she 
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was very anxious to introduce me to Madame Sckerls, the 
well-known medium residing at San Antonio, Texas. On 
entering the medium’s beautiful home she at once re- 
cognised the bands of spirits round me, and said, ‘Sir, 
you have in your pocket a letter which the sprrit friends 
have dictated to you to send to a young man (the son of 
an old friend, see page 121), but you are reluctant to do 
so, I have to tell you that you must obey and send the 
letter.” I promised I would do so. We had never met 
before, and yet this medium’s contro] knew the painful 
contents of the letter in my pocket and my disinclination 
to send it. As I was breaking my journey homeward, and 
staying at the ‘Southern Hotel,’ San Antonio, I promised 
to spend the following day (Sunday afternoon) with her. 
I met there Dr. John Thompson Penrose, who was much 
interested in spirit return. I did not want to send that 
letter, so kept it over until Monday morning, and employed 
the typist in the hotel to give me a copy just as it was 
dictated by the spirit friends, and, without any correction 
or revision, posted it to him forthwith, 


PHYSICIANS AFTER DEATH 


Sir William Jenner, Bart., G.C.B., F.R.S.; born January 30, 
1815; passed on (died) December rz, 1898; comes-back July rgo8. 


PHysicians resume their profession after death. The 
bodies of mediums are used by them. In many of, the 
Spiritualist Societies, in London and the provinces, days are 
set apart for mediums to be used by spirit physicians. They 
have advantage over earthly physicians inasmych as they 
see every organ in the human body and diagnose the com- 
plaint or disease at once. Marvellous cures are effeet®d by 
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them after many years of suffering under ordinary treat. 
ment. In July 1908, at the request of a reader of my book, 
‘Talks With the Dead,’ I asked a medium to join me at 
his house as he wanted some information on personal 
matters, and to know the cause of a pain he had under his 
heart. To our surprise, Sir William Jenner, Physician-in. 
Ordinary to Queen Victoria and the then Prince of Wales, 
controlled the medium. Said Sir William, ‘ Now, what js 
it you wish to ask me?’ My friend having explained his 
case, Sir William in his own genial way said, ‘You have no 
need to worry,’ and proceeded to give him advice. Sir 
William was then asked what he thought about myself. 
‘He's all right—as sound asa bell. Go and hear him speak 
on the platform. He is well and can stand anything,’ said 
Sir William. I asked the physician if he came and heard 
me at my public services. Sir William replied, ‘We often 
attend and hear you.’ It is well known that the only 
legacy left to me by my mother was asthma, and that in 
January 1905 it was entirely removed by Dr. Mesmer, the 
discoverer of ‘ Animal Magnetism,’ who passed on (died) 
March 5, 1815. The cure was effected at a circle for 
materialisation, 

Some idea of the great work accomplished by the arisen 
medical practitioners through mediums may be gained from 
the fact that during the year from July 1, 1907, to June 30, 
1908, the number of patients attended to by the Psycho- 
Therapeutic Society were 510, and the number of patients 
receiving free treatment at the hands of the Society's 
operators were 4,474. Many of these sufferers had gone 
the round of the hospitals and had been discharged as 
incurable. , Words cannot adequately express the joy and 
gratitude of the poor patients relieved of ailments of long 
standing free of charge. Mr. George Spriggs, President of 
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the Society, attended personally 613 cases ftee of charge, 
The ‘ Health Record’ is the monthly journal of the Society, 
and is edited by Mr. Arthur Hallam. 


A PREMONITION OF DEATH 
ALDERMAN SIR DAVID EVANS, K.C.M.G. 


Born 1849, passed on (died) 1907. Lord Mayor 1891-2 


ALDERMAN Sir Davip Evans met mein Guildhall: ‘John, 
what about this Spiritualism?’ I said, ‘Mr. Alderman, 
would you not like to look into the face of that sweet dear 
wife of yours, an& receive just one loving message from her 
from the Spintt World?’ He passed on. It was too much 
for him, for he dearly loved her, as did all with whom she 
came in contact. Soon after, Lady Evans appeared to us, 
and asked that I would see her husband and inform him 
that she came to us in the blue evening dress with gold 
spots—the one he so much liked—and desired to speak to 
him. (The disembodied have the power to assume, and 
appear in, any form of their earth life.) On inquiry, I 
found that he was from town. Again she appeared, and 
was more urgent. ‘I do so want to speak with him,’ said 
the dear lady. So I tried again, but he had then only 
just returned to town, and he was ill, A few days after, she 
again manifested, to Mrs. Lobb this time, with a corpse in 
front of her. On my return home I was informed of what 
had happened. ‘The next morning, opening the daily paper, 
the first item that caught my attention was ‘The Death of 
Alderman Sir David Evans.’ Since his entrance into spirit 
life they have often returned together and talked of old 
times, bringing to us old colleagues with whofn for many 
years we were associated in the Court of Common Comncil, 
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SIR STUART KNILL, BART. 
BUSY IN THE REGIONS oF THE DEAD 


Born 1824 ; passed on (died) 1898 ; Lord Mayor 1892~3, 


‘For for this cause was the gospel preached also to them that are 

dead, that they might be judged according to men in the flesh, but hive 
according to God in the spirit.’ 1 Peter iv. 6. 
True to the faith of the Catholic Church, of which Sir 
Stuart Knill was a distinguished member, he is now very 
busy in the regions of the dead. The doctrine of an inter. 
mediate state, as set forth by the Roman Catholic Church, 
is ‘that those who do not die perfectly pure and clean, Z0 
to purgatory, where they suffer, until freed by the masses 
said for their souls, &c.’ Also the Protestant Episcopal 
Church of England recognises the doctrine. Bishops, and 
many other learned and distinguished divines, living in 
different ages and climes, have accepted the Papal doctrine 
of an intermediate state. Sir Stuart Knill, although a 
denizen of the third sphere in the Summer Land with the 
sainted dead, is busy working for the enlightenment and 
upliftment of the poor earth-bound spirits. He manifests 
to us radiant and happy. ‘ Yes, friend John. 


1 AM BUSY WITH SOME OF OUR COLLEAGUES 


who were here before I came over and others who have 
come since.’ Naming them in order, many of whom 
manifested as real as when they were here upon the earth, I 
reminded Sir Stuart of his refusal to enter a Protestant place 
of worship when he was in office as Lord Mayor. ‘Yes, we 
see all things in a different light over here.’ The members 
of the variSus sects will find that the Christly principle 
of a¢tion, SELF-ABNEGATING LOVE, determines position and 
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occupation in the Spirit World. Of all the Lord Mayors 
under whom I served in the Corporation of the City of 
London, Sir Stuart Knill was the most self-sacrificing. 
His private generosity and practical sympathy made his 
year of office as Lord Mayor memorable. As Chairman 
of the Freeman’s Orphan School, and the Institutions at 
Brixton, I was occasionally the custodian of his private 
liberality. Now that he is in spirit life, he continues his 
fond work. Having reached the third sphere, the Summer 


Land of Light 
: ‘ The flowery plains: 


The verdant groves where endless pleasure reigns,’ 


% ws One 3 
and blessed associations, he leaves his spiritual home to 
assist poor dark moral paupers in the intermediate state, 
to preach to them the gospel of hope and peace. 


THE APPEARANCE OF SPIRITS 


* And, behold, there talked with him two men, which were Moses 
and Elias : Who appeared in glory, and spake of his decease which he 
should accomplish at Jerusalem.’~St. Luke tx, 30, 31. 

“Behold two men stood by them, in shining garments.’—St. Luke 


xxiv. 4. 

THE appearance of men from the unseen world as recorded 
in the New Testament, should cause men to pause before 
they repel with incredulity the vast amount of indisputable 
evidence at hand! The soul is the reality of our existence, 
says Victor Hugo. To speak accurately, the human 
visage is a mask. The true man is that which exists under 
what is called man. If that being which thus exists, 
sheltered and secreted behind that illusion which we call 
flesh, could be approached, more than one strange revela- 
tion would be made. The vulgar error is to fnistake the 
outward husk for the living spirit. The appearanse of 
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spirits in their long loose shining robes is an every-day 
accurrence in our own home as it is in the homes of 
spiritualists the wide world over. The editor 1s much 
indebted to the wonderful clairvoyant and clairaudient 
powers of his wife. She is a seeress of a high order, 
The spiiit friends are more real to her than those in the 
body. 


THE REV. S. J. STONE, M.A. 
BUSY IN THE SUMMER LAND 


Tue Rev. S. J. Stone, M.A., the accomplished scholar 
and elegant poet, is busy in the Spirit World. He is 
occasionally present at our private home circle, Born 
April 25, 1839, he passed on into the Summer Land 
November 19, 1900. His Christly labours among the poor, 
in Dalston and Haggerston, together with his precious 
hymns, will keep his memory fragrant for many a day to 
come, Two of them, ‘The Church’s One Foundation,’ 
and ‘Weary of Earth and Laden with my Sun,’ are sung 
wherever the English language is spoken. Her Majesty 
Queen Victoria selected out of the many written specially 
for the occasion the hymn composed by Mr, Stone, to 
be sung in St. Paul’s Cathedral on the occasion of the 
Public Thanksgiving for the recovery of the Prince of 
Wales. One of the last letters he wrote was addressed to 
me to join him in helping to serve a needy one. He has 
joined the band of spiritual songsters whose mission is to 
refresh the bands of workers engaged among the un- 
developed earth-bound spirits. Radiant in spirit robes he 
returns ta,cheer his old friends. 

The last scene of his earthly labours was in the Church 
of Allhallows, London Wall, in the City of London, where 
a bedutiful tablet has been erected to his memory. 
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WHERE ARE FHE DEAD? WHAT ARE THEY 
DOING? 


For Christ also hath once suffered for sins, the just for the unjust, 
that he might bring us to God, being put to death in the flesh, but 
quickened by the Spirit: 

By which also he went and preached unto the spirits in prison.— 

1 Peter ili. 18-19. 
Wuere are the dead? What are they doing? Not one 
has gone out of existence, as you turn out the gas or switch 
off the electric light. They are all living, Where are they? 
According to the teaching of the orthodox Churches they are 
either in heaven, 4 place of superlative happiness, or in hell, 
a place of indescribable misery, fixed irrevocably for ever. 
If the doom of the wicked is so fixed, for what purpose did 
the Nazarene enter the intermediate state and ‘preach to 
the spirits in prison’? The abrupt division into two opposite 
classes, the good sent to heaven and the bad sent to hell, is 
contrary to the nature and laws of God. God does not 
punish us ; we punish ourselves ; we make a heaven or a 
hell. The heaven, or the fire, is within. This self-pro- 
nounced sentence is not final, In the intermediate state 
there is hope, By the aid of loving ministrants there is a 
way out of darkness into Light and Love. To suppose, too, 
that a soul drenched and immersed in sensuality and crime, 
can on his death bed by a few prayers suddenly change 
into a saint is a pernicious error. 


PLATFORM AND PULPIT HELPERS 
FROM THE SPIRIT WORLD 


Banps of spirits attend places of worship with, groups of 

starved souls, The unseen audience is often greater than 

the seen. In the Cathedral and the smallest Hall <ffese 
K 
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‘eavenly ministrants have power to and do impresg 
Speakers—they are often turned by spirit helpers from 
subjects prepared, to more suitable. Mr. James Robertson 
of Glasgow, that veteran in the cause of Spiritualism, the 
author of that valuable work, ‘Spiritualism, the Open 
Door to the Unseen Universe,’ was in the act of giving 
me the usual cordial welcome as his guest when a 
medium from Dundee entered to shake hands, She wag 
immediately controlled by my dear spirit friend and helper, 
Dr, Joseph Parker, of City Temple fame. Firstly, he 
thanked Mr. Robertson for his generous hospitality to 
speakers, and referred to his long and valuable services to 
an unpopular cause; he said, ‘We are all to be with you 
to-morrow at the services of our friend John.’ Then, tum. 
ing to me, he said, ‘You have obeyed our injunction not to 
talk in the tram.’ The Spirit Helpers want all our energy 
and strength, together with an open, calm, and receptive 
mind, that they may impress and help us. Could those 
who attend the services see the bands of bright spirit friends 
hovering over the platform and pulpit they would long for 
the hour of divine worship. 


GIFT OF HEALING NEGLECTED BY THE CHURCH 


He gave them power against unclean spirits, to cast them out, and 
to heal all manner of sickness and all manner of disease.—JEsus or 
NAZARETH, St. Matt. x. 1. 

And Jesus went about all the cities and villages, teaching in their 
syragogues, and preaching the gospel of the kingdom, and healing 
every sickness and every disease among the people,-—St. Matt, rx. 35. 


Ir remeined for Spiritualism to restore the gift of healmg to 
the Churgh. Its loss has been incalculable. Millions of 
mortals might have been relieved and restored to finish 
thélr earth life, The excuse that these powers belonged 
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exclusively to the age of miracles and have ceased is arf 
error. The records of the first three centuries are replete 
with instances of healing and many other gifts exercised by 
spiritualists to-day. Nor is there any record that these gifts 
and powers have ceased. What have the members of the 
orthodox Churches to say to the following words of Jesus? 
‘ Verily, verily, I say unto you, he that believeth on me, the 
works that I do shall he do also, and greater works than 
these shall he do, because I go unto my Father’ (St. John 
xiv. 12). Clairvoyance, clairaudience, psychometry, pro- 
phesy, diversities of tongues, etc., indeed all the marvellous 
gifts and powers exercised by spiritualists, belonged to the 
early Church. Thé great development of psychic force, and 
the multiplying of clairvoyance, mediumistic healers, etc., is 
but the dawn of the coming day. Ministers and others are 
being controlled in their pulpits by spirits from the unseen 
world, many of whom fail to recognise their own utterances, 
a fresh form of living thought, when reproduced by the 
Press, so unlike any discourses ever prepared by themselves. 
The Spirit World have resolved to break up the materialism 
of the Churches and restore gifts and the powers of the 
early Church. 


BARONESS BURDETT-COUTTS IN SPIRIT LIFE 
Born April 21, 1814; passed on (died) December 30, 1906 

Then said Jesus unto his disciples, If any man will come after me, 

let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and follow me.’—§t. 
Matthew xvi. 24. 

Tue Baroness Burdett-Coutts will be remembered for her 

philanthropy to the poor during her long career. She 

frequently appears to me with others in spirit robes, 


She now finds that in all her gifts she never mis&d 
K2 
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“gixpence ; what she gave away was pin money she did 
‘not need; she made no sacrifice, she lacked in her motive. 
action the seminal root of religion—the Christly element 
Since her entrance into spirit life she has realised this keenly, 
She has come back and is busy impressing men of wealth 
to assist the poor, On one occasion when she manifested 
she said, ‘Had I known of Spiritualism in my earth life 
would have devoted a large portion of my income to the 
spread of its light and knowledge.’ Clairvoyant eyes see the 
tall thin spirit form of the Baroness on the platform at ow 
services. On Sunday, September 27, 1908, she, with John 
Bright, of Parliamentary fame, and otherg were seen by my 
side during the whole of the evening service while I was 
officiating at Nelson, Yorkshire. The great orator passed 
into spirit life March 27, 1889. Many of the so-called 
philanthropists now in the Spirit World find that they 
lacked the self-abnegating, self-denying, self-sacrificing love, 
and have to begin at the lowest rung of the ladder before 
they can progress onward and upward, 


THE LIFE BEYOND THE GRAVE. 


Question : Is Personality a unity, or is it multiplex, and 
what is the Subliminal Self? 


ANSWER BY A SPIRIT. 


Answer : It seems to us that this question of Personality 
is somewhat a curious one, for day by day experiences 
come to each one, some to add, some to take away, and yet 
each personality maintains its own life, strength, and 
purpose, even throughout the varied changes of human life, 
So is it in the other world. You go forward into that 
cdhdition of being, just the man or woman that you were 
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in the physical life, with all your thoughts and prejudices,’ 
all your knowledge, all your ignorance, just those things’ 
which go to make up your individual life and personality, 
with all the impressions that the world has made upon you. 
You carry these states of consciousness with you into the 
other world. Your earth experiences thus affect the con- 
ditions surrounding you and determine the expression of 
your thought and purpose there. Your early experiences 
show you that some of your wisdom is not worth the name 
of wisdom, and that some of your ignorance may be taken 
away from you and true knowledge given you in its place. Yet 
although this procgss goes on, you are still yourselves ; you 
are still the divine essence personified in human form, ever 
changing and yet always the same. With regard to the 
subliminal self, we confess we are puzzled. It is supposed to 
do a variety of strange and marvellous things. To us it seems 
that itis only the man’s own spirit that sometimes shows itself 
through the outer condition of physical life, and manifests 
its own powers through that physical body ; but that every 
person, speaking in the so-called trance-state, is merely 
giving voice to the experiences and influences of his sub- 
liminal self we certainly cannot for a moment accept as a 
true statement of fact. There are many who will take any 
theory, no matter how strange or foolish, rather than accept 
the truth of spirit return. . 

Question : Is it right or wrong to encourage ‘ material- 
isations,’ and do such materialisations hinder the progress 
of the spirits thus brought back to earth? é 

ANSWER! Surely this question is somewhat strangely 
worded, Is it right or wrong to develop the powersthat is 
possessed by certain individuals so that by this maans those 
who have not the power of clairvoyance may see oncé 
again those for whom they are grieving, and so receive the 
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positive knowledge of their continued existence? Js ; it 
‘wrong, do you think, to give to certain human hearts this 
knowledge and this consolation? Truly, it seems to ys 
that although all gifts of mediumship are fair and beautiful, 
and all have their place in the great work of the Spit 
World in consoling the mourner on earth and drying the 
tears of those who grieve, this special gift that in certain 
conditions enables you to once again see the loved faces js 
truly a high one. Is this harmful to the spirit? Np, 
How can it be harmful to come back to you and give you 
the knowledge and assurance of our continued life beyond 
the grave? Materialisation is one of the best gifts, and one 
that has, alas! received too little care, too little consider. 
tion, in its use and development. Upon our side it does 
not, as some imagine, involve the keeping down to earth of 
the spirits who thus manifest. It requires a knowledge of 
many things to manipulate the delicate aura and eman. 
tions from the sitters to such an extent that they may 
become visible to the ordinary physical eye, and involves 
a great amount of knowledge and experience upon the part 
of the spirits. But, although it does not harm the spirit, 
although it is of this great value, do not be always seeking 
it. After you have known this truth, strive to cultivate 
your own spiritual powers, so that your friends can come 
into spiritual touch with you, and this form of manifestation 
will then be no longer necessary. 

Question: Do spirits in passing to higher spheres 
experience a second death similar to the death of the body 
when the spirit passes from this earth? 

AnSwer: No. We do not in the Spirit World cast off 
body in fhe way that you do when you pass ‘by death into 
the first stage of the spiritual condition. ‘The process is fat 
more gradual than that. It is a growth that may take 
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many years to achieve, the growth of the spiritual naturd, 
the refining, as it were, of the spiritual body, so that-it 
becomes too delicately balanced and adjusted to still be 
happy or in harmony with even the most advanced condi- 
tions of the first stage of spirit life. When that growth has 
been reached which makes the man fit for the change, there 
is frequently a period of sleep, or apparent unconsciousness, 
during which he is carried into the next stage of life. 
When he has once taken up his abiding place there he 
can, either personally or by his thoughts and acts, hold 
communion with or visit those who are still in the first 
condition. We,believe that this process is repeated from 
each stage to the next through the great journey of eternity. 
All the higher spirits, as you term them, as they pass 
through the varying grades of the Spirit World, have to 
protect themselves from the influences which are there, in 
the same way that they must protect themselves from the 
influences which belong to your world as they come to you. 
By ‘protect’ we do not wish to convey the idea to your 
minds that there is evil to protect themselves against. But 
the nearer to earth the coarser and cruder the conditions 
are ; and because of the great refinement of spirituality to 
which such spirits haye attained, these influences affect 
their minds and consciousness, and that is the reason why 
clairvoyants usually describe a spirit from an elevated 
condition of spiritual life as having its head covered with 
drapery. That is the aura that protects them from the 
harsher conditions into which they must pass. : 
Question: Are there not even now on earth, in the 
East, people who have passed the first death? , 
ANSWER; There may be, but we are inclined to doubt 
it, because there are well-recognised laws which govern 
physical conditions. It may be in some cases th® the 
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. Bedy becomés so refined that when the change of death 
comes it is cast on one side by so soft and gentle a method 
that it would seem to bear little resemblance to ordinary 
death ; but we think that even such a body, although it had 
become refined, would be left to be returned to the 
elements of mother nature. 

In answer to another question the control said — 

There zs a prophecy that humanity should not know 
death, and to-day it is beginning to be realised that there 
is no death for humanity—but only for humanity’s cast-off 
body ! 

Question: What is meant by those spirits who say 
that it is like coming into a fog to come to earth or to 
control a medium ? 

Answer: With all due respect to the dwellers upon the 
physical side of life, you do not always give us the most 
spiritual conditions to manifest in, and your lack of spiritual 
development is to us in its effect a similar experience to 
your passing through a fog. Your spiritual condition is 
undeveloped, it is hazy and lacking in clearness, and, as we 
have to manifest through the emanations of your spiritual 
natures, the less developed these natures are the more 
difficult it is for us to gain the clear insight and aura to 
manifest in. The-more developed you are spiritually, the 
more you understand, the clearer becomes your aura to 
us, the less we are troubled by the sense of fog, and the 
more easily we are able to manifest. 

Question : Can you give us any idea of what spirits do 
day by day? 

ANSWER: Such a variety of things that it would indeed be 
a difficult matter to say. We have our own pastimes, our 
own. work, our own interests. One may spend the main 
part &7 his time in working among the children, in training 
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andteaching them. Another may occupy himself in instrutt., 
ing those of larger growth who need sometimes the most 
elementaty lessons in the facts and realities of spirit life. 
Others there are who have a thirst for knowledge, and in 
our world all the wise men of the past are dwelling, and they 
give of their wisdom freely to all who may desire to share 
it. We have all things necessary for our sustenance. It is 
only spiritual food and knowledge and unfoldment that we 
seek. If we so wish, we may do nothing but amuse our- 
selves and hold pleasant conyerse with each other, and even 
thesé are helpful to us; but if you persistently please to da 
nothing all the time you are retarding your own development, 

Question: What must a man do to be saved or obtain 
redemption? 

ANSWER: Will not that depend upon what he wishes 
to beredeemed from? It is in hisown hands. Hemaydo 
all that is right and true and honest, or he may do what 
is wrong and dishonest. On the one hand he will have 
spiritual peace and future happiness ; on the other he will 
not have peace upon earth. Where it is possible, give a 
helping hand to those who need it, speak kindly words to 
those who are wrongdoers, strive to point out the way a 
little more clearly to them—in a word, be honest, earnest, 
faithful men, fearing no man, trusting in the goodness of 
our Father, striving to develop the mind and heart and will, 
and thus come into touch with the spiritual side of life. 
Such a person who is striving to do these things need not 
fear death, for there is for him in the other world a con- 
tinuance of his career of earnestness and eternal progress. 


* 

[These replies were given by Miss Florence Morse to questions put 
to her, while under spirit control, at the afternoon sq@ial gathering 
held at the rooms of the London Spiritual Alliance, 10 St. Martin’s 
Lane, W.C., April 9, 1908. —Ep.] 
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UNREASONABLE PHENOMENA-HUNTERS 


And the Pharisees came forth, and began to question with him, 
seeking of hima sign from heaven, tempting him. And he sighed deeply 
in his spirit, and saith, Why doth this generation seek after a sign? 
Verily I say unto you, there shall no sign be given unto this generation, 
—St. Mark yui. rt, 12. 


PHENOMENA-hunters expect to witness manifestations from 
the unseen world and hold converse with the so-called dead 
regardless of conditions. Much of my time has been 
occupied with callers and inquirers by letter for an oppor- 
tunity to ‘see the dead people’ and to be ‘ photographed 
with them.’ Some of these curiosity-mongers have fixed 
certain conditions of their own for proofs, regardless of the 
inexorable law that governs all the manifestations of spmit 
through matter. ‘Show us a sign from Heaven,’ This is 
how Spiritualism is approached by ‘ doubting Thomas’ and 
his friends. We remind them of the words of Chnist, 
‘There shall no sign be given.’ How is it possible for the 
dead to show or manifest in the midst of antagonistic 
elements? Inquirers must be ex vafport with spiritual 
things. The conditions which are favourable with some 
are not so with others. Unless there be a receptive con- 
dition of mind, capable of appreciating spiritual truths, 
spiritual manifestations are as ‘idle tales, The inexorable _ 
law that governs all the operations of nature, and all 
manifestations of spirit through matter, operates and mani- 
fests only through and by His laws. Jesus of Nazareth 
could not exercise His power because of unbelief. ‘He 
could there do no mighty work, save that He laid His 
hands upog a few sick folk and healed them. And 
mafyelled because of their unbelief’ (St. Mark vi. 5, 6). 
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MEDIUMS GOOD AND BAD 
BY A SPIRIT 


Mepiums play but a secondary part in communicating with 
mortals. We act on the medium as the telegraph-clerk acts 
on his machinery. Just as atmospheric influences act, and 
sometimes disturb the transmission of a telegraphic despatch, 
so the moral influence of the medium acts and sometimes 
disturbs the transmission of our despatches from the World 
Beyond the Grave. The opposing influence is, however, 
often annulled by the energy of our will, so that messages 
of high philosophic import and spirituality are sometimes 
conveyed through mediums but httle fitted for their trans- 
mission. Notwithstanding these occasional exceptions, 
spirits from the higher spheres rarely communicate 
through mediums who are bad conductors—that is to say, 
good mediums. Good mediums attract good spirits, and 
bad mediums attract evil spirits. Ifa medium is immoral, 
bad spirits hover around in crowds, taking the place of good 
spirits who may have been evoked. All moral imperfec- 
tions are as so many doors giving access to evil spirit, <A 
truth-seeker recently complained ‘to me that the informa- 
tion he had received from spirits through a medium was 
unreliable, and questioned the genuineness of the same, 
while his own life was a moral pig-sty. ,Like attracts like. 
Spiritualism is often made the scapegoat for these immoral 
reprobates. 


hd 
SPIRIT RETURN AT PUBLIC CIRCLES 


It is impossible for spirits from the higher spheres to hold 
converse with mortals unless there are prgper conditions. 
Circles composed of the odds and ends of*moral and social 
life, curiosity-mongers and ‘doubtful Thomases,’ tive out 
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emanations and vibrations facilitating the return of eyjj 
spirits. The few simple-minded people who implicitly 
believe in everything labelled and stamped ‘spiritual’ are 
misled and disgusted—and no wonder. Investigators 
should take great care and caution with whom they sit at 
public circles. With an efficient and good-living medium 
little that is beneficial can result unless there is gh moral 
tone and harmony among the sitters. Earth-bound spirits 
crowd in at such gatherings and do much harm. 


INVISIBLE FORCES 
BY A SPIRIT 


Suprise forces lie in the atmosphere, all unseen and un- 
known by you, that may be to-day sapping the foundations 
of your life and health. Consider that a vitiated magnetic 
atmosphere—the presence of persons not accordant in their 
magnetic spheres—may form subtle causes of manifold 
diseases and suffering among mankind. Consider that 
various mental processes, the presence of an impure thought 
or an unholy wish, may affect the mental atmosphere in the 
same degree as foul vapour affects the physical atmosphere. 
To know this is to be guarded against it so as to ward it 
off; and to know that you act thus mentally and physically 
upon one another is to form one of the sure processes of 
protection and enlightenment against it. While, added to 
this, if it be a fact, as is revealed by Spiritualism, that 
thousands of unseen beings add their influence to yours— 
contro: you for weal or for woe, inspire you to happiness or 
misery, take part in your daily thought and action, moving 
you (perhaps unconsciously) to their will—it becomes most 
important that-you should know it, that you may chain this 
spiritual, lightning to do your bidding, and make it bear 
your messages, instead of hurling shafts and thunderbolts at 
you to your destruction. How do you know but what | 
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wars, revolutions, the bursting out of the populace in mahy. 
directions, insanity and all kinds of mental disease, are 
brought about by these distracting spiritual conditions? 
Who shallj discover, as Franklin did, a subtle spiritual 
element that shall make it possible for man to control these 
forces and master them, becomes a spiritual hero. 


THE HUSHED VOICES OF THE DEAD 


Tue voices of the dead have been hushed and silent too 
long “Over the din of sectarian clamour and strife the 
so-called dead are heard speaking words of comfort and 
hope to sorrovting hearts in the language of the Blessed 
Master, ‘A little while, and ye shall see Me.’ The activity 
of the Spirit World to-day commands the attention of 
thinkers, philosophers, and scientists of the civilised world. 
Spiritualism—a belief in the return of the dead—has 
invaded {the reportorial and editorial ‘sanctums’ of the 
daily and weekly Press. Magazines and quarterlies now 
devote space to the startling manifestations from the 
Unseen World. The vulgar abuse and silly allegations of 
imposture and trickery have given place to serious thought 
and belief in spirit return. Silently, but surely, prejudice 
and persecution is giving way to a recognition of the fact 
that there is no death, and that the dead do come back 
and talk. : 
THOSE WHO ARE GONE 

Be.izve that those who are gone are nearer us than ever, 
and that if (as I surely believe) they do sorrow over the 
mishaps and misdeeds of those whom they leave behind, 
they do not sorrow in vain. Their sympathy‘is a further 
education for them, and a pledge, too, of J&Ip—TI believe 
of final deliverance—for those on whom they lool down 
in love—CHARLES KINGSLEY. 
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INVISIBLE FRIENDS 
The angel of the Lord encampeth round about them that fear him, 
and delivereth them.—Psalms xxxiv. 7. 
* How oft do they their silver bowers leave, 
To come to succour us that succour want ! 
How oft do they with golden pinions cleave 
The flitting skies, like flying pursuivant, 
Against foul fiends to aid us militant ! 
They fight for us: they watch and dully ward, 
And their bright squadrons round about us plant ; 
And all for love, and nothing for reward ; 
Oh, why should heavenly good to men have such regard? 
— SPENSER. 
The sainted dead are still interested if the affairs of 
their former earthly life. St. Paul says, ‘They are sent 
forth to minister,’ divinely commissioned, to help the good. 
They are ever active, ‘they rest not day nor night.’ Their 
happiness is in activity. They seek not their own, but the 
good of others. They are self-oblivious, Spiritualists see 
their beauteous forms, and clairaudiently hear the sweet 
cadence of their voice, and feel the glowing warmth of their 
presence. It is as though the thin veil has been rent 
through which there comes a breeze from the celestial 
spheres. How oft have we in our humble home circle 
seen the white-robed spirit-forms of those reproduced 
in this book. The silly idea that they are too much 
engaged to notice struggling mortals has of late given place 
to the recognition of the teaching of the Bible concerning 
them. Events that stir nations stir not a ripple in the 
Great Beyond. The drying of a tear, giving a ray of light, 
lifting sorrow, propelling a soul onward, is to them sub- 
limer than the crowning of a sovereign. ‘There is joy in 
the presence pf the angels of God over one sinner that 
repenteth ” (St. Luke xv, ro). 
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APPENDIX 


For forty-six years (from 1858 to 1904) I have occupied 
the pulpits of the orthodox Churches, both in London and 
the provinces ; lgcturing, too, in various halls. Since my 
conversion to Spiritualism, four years ago, 1 have travelled 
over fifty thousand miles, addressing audiences. Some of 
the largest halls in the provinces have been too small to 
accommodate the crowds of anxious truth-seekers, and I 
have journeyed some seven thousand miles through Mexico 
and the United States of America. That I have had 
a busy life will be seen by the following :~ 


SKETCH OF THE EDITOR 


MR. JOHN LOBB 


From ‘Men and Women of the Time,’ pupliaiaed by George 
Routledge & Sons, 1899, at 155. net. 


Mr. JoHN Loss was born on August 7, 1840, in Mile End 
New Town, in the County of Middlesex. After a creditable 
examination in 1862, he received a call to the Primftive 
Methodist Ministry, but preferred a commercial sphere, re- 
maining a lay preacher. In 1870 he established a Socal 
journal, ‘The Kingsland Monthly Messenger,’ which proved 
a success. In 1872 his services were tranktred jo. the 
‘Christian Age, a weekly journal which had thely sheen 
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established about twelve months, with a sale of about 5,000 
? 


copies weekly. In five years, by his energy, it reached a circy. 
lation of about 80,000 copies weekly. 


CHIEF PROPRIETOR OF THE ‘CHRISTIAN AGE! 


In 1880 Mr, Lobb became the chief proprietor. In 1876 he 
was urged by the late Mr. Samuel Morley, M.P., and George 
Sturge, the well-known philanthropist, to raise a fund for the 
Rey. Josiah Henson, the original character of Mrs. Beecher 
Stowe’s ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” Within seven months, by 
lectures and preaching sermons, he raised for him upwards of 
2,000. He edited the story of Mr. Henson’s life, which also 
contained a preface by the Right Hon, the Ear! of Shaftesbury, 
K.G. Within six weeks upwards of 30,000 copies were sold, 
Subsequently the book was translated into twelve languages. A 
quarter of a million have been sold. 


HIS VISIT TO WINDSOR CASTLE 


ON Monday, March 5, 1877, Mr. Lobb received Her Majesty's 
command to attend at Windsor Castle with the hero of his 
book, and had the honour of inscribing his name in Her 
Majesty’s private album. 

At the triennial election of the London School Board of 
1882 he was returned for the division of Hackney, second on 
the poll, polling 11,576. In 1885, of the thirteen candidates he 
was returned at the head of the poll, polling 15,092. In 1888 
he was again returned at the head of the poll, polling 17,360 
votes, and at the triennial election of 1891 he was again at the 
head of the poll, polling 14,002. At the triennial election of 
1894 he lost his seat, it being thé first and only occasion on 
which Mr. Lobb had identified himself with any party. 
Although known as an Independent, he was regarded as a 
‘Diggleite. In 1897 he was again returned to the Board, It 
must be said, in justice to Mr. Lobb, however, that he was 
strongly ¢pposed.to Mr. Athelstan Riley and his friends on the 
religious question. Mr, Lobb can say what few public men 
can-wthat in-ail his contests for the Board he has never held a 
singt = pueeting. He trusts his constituents. 
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THE ‘FAMOUS PAMPHLETEER' 


Mr. Lops is known as the ‘famous pamphleteer’ on ‘School 
Board Extravagance,’ ‘The Scandals of the Stores,’ ‘Pen and 
Ink Sketches of all the Members,’ ‘ A Twelve Years’ Experience 
of the London School Board.’ His first pamphlet, published 
in 1885, reached a sale of 97,000 copies in six weeks. He was 
for nine years Chairman of the Stores Committee, and subse- 
quently Chairman to the Finance Committee in succession to 
Sir Richard Temple, Batt, M.P. In 1886 he edited and 
published ‘The Life and Times of Frederick Douglas,’ the 
famous runaway slave who was afterwards Marshal to the 
District of Columbia, U.S.A., to which the Right Hon. John 
Bright contribute@a preface. The book was published at 6s. 
In 1879 he published the ‘Life of the Rev. T. De Witt 
Talmage, D.D.,’ price 25. 6d, and also ‘ Arrows and Anecdotes 
and the Story of the Great Revival,’ price 25. 6d. In 1877 he 
published a weekly paper called the ‘Daisy Family Story 
Paper, which in five years reached a weekly sale of 15,000 
copies. In 1882 he received £1,000 for the copyright of the 
‘Daisy, which was subsequently conducted by Mrs. Joseph 
Parker, of the City Temple. 


HIS MUNICIPAL WORK 


HE is a Guardian of the City of London Union, of whom 
there are ninety-four, being elected in 1885 for the parish of 
St. Bride, Fleet Street, E.C. He is a member of the Metro- 
politan Asylums Board, and has published pamphlets on 
dementia, imbecility and idiocy in its various ‘forms. He is 
ex-Chairman of the Lunatic Visiting Committee of the City of 
London Union, the Contract Committee, and is Vice-Chairman 
of the Finance Committee. In 1887 he was elected a member 
of the Court of Common Council for the Ward of Farringdon 
Without. He has served on the Central Markets, the,Billings- 
gate Market, and was Vice-Chairman of the’ Finance of the 
Markets Committees. He has served for ten ty@ars og the 
Officers and Clerks Committee, and six years on the Fretingn’s 
Orphan School Committee, and was Chairman for two years ih 


“146° The Busy Life Beyond Death 


guctession, He is also a member of the Guildhall Librar 
Committee, the Epping Forest Committee, and one of the 
Court of Assistants to the Honourable Irish Society. On the 
occasion of the German Emperor's visit to the City he Was a 
member of the Reception Committee, and in 1894 served on 
the Lord Mayor’s Committee; and on the occasion of Queen 
Victoria’s visit to the City on June 22, 1897, was one of the 
five Common Councilmen appointed to receive Her Majesty 
with the Lord Mayor and Sheriffs at Temple Bar. He has 
served for twelve years as a Governor of Lady Holles’ Trust tg 
the Ward of Cripplegate, E.C. He is a Governor of St. Bride's 
Foundation, a Fellow of the Royal Historical Society and of 
the Royal Geographical Society. 


RECEIVES PUBLIC RECOGNITION 


ON July 21, 1891, he was publicly presented with a testimonial 
in the form of a cheque for £250 and an illuminated address, 
and a silver tea and coffee service to Mrs. Lobb, in the 
Mansion House, by the Right Honourable the Lord Mayor, 
Sir Joseph Savory, Bart, M.P. He has been subsequently 
presented with a half-length portrait in oils of Mrs. Lobb, by 
My. J. Mordecai, and Mrs. Lobb has been presented with a 
companion portrait, by the same artist, of Mr. Lobb. In 1896 
he was the recipient of another public testimonial in the form 
of a solid silver fruit stand and an illuminated address from the 
School Keepers under the London Board ; and in 1894 served 
on the Lord Mayors Committee. Mr. Lobb is a Freeman 
of the Loriners’ Company and the Blacksmiths’ Company. 
A full-length “portiait of Mrs. John Lobb was in the Royal 
Academy in 1897, No. 174 in gallery No. 2, by Joseph Mordecai, 


° MR. JOHN LOBB 
From the volume of biographical sketches eles by Janold 
& Sons ,under the title of ‘Middlesex Men of Mark,’ price three 
guineas, , 
No .work“of Middlesex men of mark would be complete 
without a sketch, however imperfect, of the career of so 
prominent and able a public man as Mr. John Lobb. 
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Mr. Lobb is an undoubted power in Metropolitan circles. * 
Thoughtful, eminently business-like, and exceedingly well- 
informed, he is a sturdy reformer, and keenly opposed to 
‘jobbery’ in any shape or form. Single-minded and honest to 
the core, Mr. John Lobb's views always carry weight and 
invariably command attention. Although he has been aptly 
called ‘The Apostle of Reform,’ it must not be thought for a 
moment that Mr. Lobb is simply a firebrand agitator, for he is 
nothing of the kind. Neither is he one to be easily drawn into 
every new-fangled idea, as he possesses a keen critical power 
with which he judges closely and severely of any novel sug- 
gestion before he lends it either the benefit of his counsel or 
the help of his influence. Yet once satisfied of the wisdom of 
any course, no oe is more indefatigable than he in promoting 
its complete success. With Mr. John Lobb this persistent 
perseverance in any task he takes upon himself is in close 
alliance with a cautious sagacity that rules his every enterprise, 
and saves him from falling into any of the pitfalls that are at all 
times the danger of vigorous public efforts. 

The conspicuous service rendered by him in calling public 
attention to the ‘jerry’-built Board Schools was universally 
commented on in the Press at the time, and he was likewise 
honoured with a song in the Drury Lane pantomime. He is 
ever on the move, and a busier man there is not to be found 
in the whole Metropolis. 


ANOTHER PRESENTATION TO MR. JOHN LOBB 


AT a banquet held at the Royal Hotel (De Keyser’s) May 12, 
1905, Mr. John Lobb, C.C., was presented with a painting in 
oils of Mrs. Lobb and their two sons, in recognition of his 
services as Chairman of the Law and City Courts Committee 
of the Corporation of London. Among those present wert the 
Lord Mayor and Sheriffs, and the Lord Chief Justice of 
England, the Judges of the City of London Courts, and others, 
numbering about one hundred guests. : 

The Chairman, Mr. Cecil F. J. Jennings, iff making the 
presentation, alluded to the services rendered by Mr. Lebb to 
the public during the past forty-five years, and in particular to 
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His Service to the Corporation. Fifteen years ago he succeeded 
in carrying a resolution in the Court of Common Council for 
continued sittings, by which suitors and litigants had been 
greatly convenienced, and a large increase, amounting to 
upwards of £50,000, had resulted from the fees to the coffers of 
the City’s cash. 

The painting is by Mr. Joseph Mordecai, who was recently 
commanded by His Majesty the King to paint his portrait a 
Buckingham Palace. The artist has already had the honour 
of no less than twenty-one of his paintings being hung on the 
walls of the Royal Academy. 


AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL 


A CALL AT BUCKINGHAM PALACE 


Pernars I may be excused for this brief reference to 
my public career by mentioning, for the first time, the 
following incident. Early in May, 1899, as Chairman of 
the Epping Forest Committee, it occurred to me that His 
Royal Highness the Duke of Connaught might be induced 
to visit Epping Forest, and officially take over the strip of 
land, known as Yardley Hill, which Mr. Edward North 
Buxton had presented to the Corporation of the City of 
London. Without mentioning it to any one, I called at 
Buckingham Palace, and saw Colonel Sir Alfred Egerton, 
the Comptrollér and Treasurer to His Royal Highness, and 
he kindly arranged for me to attend at the Palace on the 
following Wednesday when a Court was to be held. His 
Royal Highness not only consented to visit the Forest, but 
arranged for Her Royal Highness the Duchess to accompany 
him on fhe occasion, on June 1, ‘1899. The Court of 
Common Cauncil being in recess, I called my Committee 
together, who were as much surprised as they were delighted 
at what I had done. 
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A GRAND DAY 


Iv was a grand day for the Woodford and Chingford dis- 
tricts. The Royal party, with an escort of Hussars, were 
met by the writer and his Committee, the Lord Mayor and 
the Sheriffs of London ; and, after luncheon, walked into the 
enclosure, when the writer as the Chairman delivered an 
address to His Royal Highness the Duke of Connaught 
recalling the visit of Her Most Gracious Majesty the late 
Queen, who had, seventeen years before, visited the forest 
and dedicated nearly 6,000 acres of the finest woodland to 
the use of the public. The Duke of Connaught, in reply, 
expressed the gr®at pleasure he had in declaring the site to 
be part of the Epping Forest. After a very enjoyable drive 
through the Forest His Royal Highness congratulated the 
writer on the arrangements made for their reception, and 
said that it had given the Duchess and himself great pleasure 
to be present. Subsequently the writer was entertained at a 
banquet, when he was presented with a painting in oils ot 
his daughter Dorothy, and Mrs. Lobb was the recipient of a 
diamond ring, 


A FOUNTAIN IN THE FOREST FOR THE CHILDREN 


ANOTHER pleasing incident made my tenure of office 
memorable, Sir Edwin Durning-Lawrence, Bart., M.P., met 
me on Ludgate Hill, and after a chat about the Forest offered 
to erect a fountain, at a cost of 300 guineas, for the use of 
the children ; and subsequently he offered another 100 
guineas for the water to be supplied in perpetuity. “The 
fountain stands hard by the Royal Forest Hotel. 


* 
ABUSES, SCANDALS, AND FRAUDS, EXPOSED 


Durine my long and varied public career, it has fallen to 
my lot to unearth and expose abuses, scandals, and fraud, 
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From the first I have refused to be identified with cliques, 
taking my full share of committee work. I had not been 
many months a member of the School Board for London 
when the public realised that not less than half a million 
sterling had been shamefully squandered, and that every 
chapter of the Board's history was replete with culpable 
blundering and extravagance. I published several pamphlets 
giving details, and at the election, in 1885, a clean sweep 
was made of the members known as the ‘ Official Ring, 


HOW THE SCHOOLS WERE BUILT 


OF the 356 schools erected by the Board wp to Lady Day, 
1891, 163 were found to be faulty in construction and 
insanitary. With some exceptions they were badly planned 
and badly built ; many of them huge barns, with an orna- 
mental exterior, defectively ventilated and defectively 
lighted. The materials used the veriest rubbish, whilst 
the best had been specified in the contracts and paid for. 
Instead of the schools resting upon solid foundations, in- 
vestigations disclosed loose and soapy foundations, mud 
foundations, and in some cases no foundations at all. The 
Board’s printed papers of business contain a record of 
‘school-building’ which cost the ratepayers to put right 
what ought never to have been wrong half a million 
sterling. 7 


HOW THE BOARD’S SCANDALS OBTAINED 

e PUBLICITY 
NortHING so surprised and exasperated the ‘ Official Ring’ 
as the urfique method I adopted of putting questions 
publicly at the weekly meetings of the Board to the Chair 
men gf Committees with regard to the building scandals. 
J first thade sure of my facts, then pointedly and tersely 
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printed them on the Board’s weekly paper of’ business, the 
result being that the questions and answers were reproduced 
on the minutes, the same being sent to members, and 
bound up in volume form, This official black record was 
too much for those members who had adopted a policy of 
‘see nothing,’ ‘hear nothing, ‘know nothing,’ and ‘do 
nothing’ with regard to the Board’s scandals. And what 
was infinitely more annoying was the publicity given to 
these questions and answers in the daily and weekly press. 


MR. JOHN LOBB 


e 
‘To Mr. John Lobb, the London School Board’s Chancellor 
of the Exchequer,’ says the ‘ Echo’ for October 13, 1894, 
‘more than to any man on the School Board must be 
given the palm for unflagging zeal. For years he has 
worked indefatigably in the cause of education. No one 
is more popular than he. He is the very quintessence of 
geniality and affability, and as a result he is extremely popular 
among his fellow-rembers. His position as a member is 
no sinecure, Unlike many others who are content to 
indulge in the luxury of a seat without its concomitant— 
* hard work—he has always been in the thick of the battle. 
Has he not for years in succession acted as Chairman of 
the Stores Committee? Did he not acquit himself most 
honourably in that capacity? And were not his fellow- 
members so gratified with his services that they promoted 
him at the earliest possible moment? Yes; and now he 
finds himself in the proud position of Chancellor of the 
Board’s Exchequer, a post to which he was unanimously 
appointed upon the resignation of Sir’ Richard Temple. 
He is the great spending machine of the Board, and to the 
ratepayers the account of his stewardship naturally Abpeals 
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with , all-powerful force. Not a penny of the Board's 
finances is spent without his knowledge, and he keeps 4 
watchful eye upon every source demanding supplies anq 
upon every channel through which they can be augmented? 


MY BUDGET 


Tue ‘Times’ in its issue, dated June 29, 1894, devoted 
four columns of its space to my speech on the presentation 
of my Budget to the Board the day previous. On that 
occasion I dealt with the operations of the London School 
Board since its formation, dealing with a total expenditure 
of £33,587,231 (thirty-three mullion five? hundred and 
eighty-seven thousand two hundred and thirty-one pounds), 
which excited a good deal of attention at the time, and was 
favourably received and commented upon by the London 
and provincial press. 


FROM THE PALACE TO THE WORKHOUSE 


I was one of the Poor Law Guardians of the City ot 
London Union, being elected in 1885 for the Parish of 
St. Bride, Fleet Street, E.C. My expenence for nearly 
twenty years on that Board was invaluable to me as a 
journalist. It now and again happened that Her Majesty's 
(Queen Victoria) Levée, which I occasionally attended, fell 
on the day when I was appointed on a small rota to deal 
with poor at the workhouse. Within two hours from my 
brief -attendance at the Palace, a scene of dignity and 
grandeur, statecraft and divinity, science and literature, 
ambassadors and envoys in a blaze of barbaric gold, 
and men of the most exalted rank greeted by Royalty, 
I was at the.workhouse at Homerton for the remainder 
of the Gay dealing with abject poverty. 
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POOR LAW GUARDIANS’ FEASTS 


TWENTY-FIVE years ago I called attention to the feasting of 
the Hackney Guardians. These parochials, after a little 
formal business, would sit feasting for hours, often until 
late in the evening, waited on by a pauper dressed up in 
a second-hand dress suit. I induced the comic London 
weekly journal ‘Judy’ to publish a series of cartoons 
descriptive of their proceedings, from a published speech 
of one-of themselves. It appeared with the illustrations 
on page 12, for July 1, 1885 


THE CITY “GUARDIANS AND THEIR FEASTS 


Tue City Guardians Board consisted of ninety-four 
members, and a notice appeared on the paper of business 
thus: ‘Any Guardian is at liberty to attend the Visiting 
Rota.’ This was a standing invitation for nice little parties, 
Any suggested reform only intensified their perversity. 
For years I had to submit to much abuse, and uproarious 
scenes followed any suggested reform. At last I induced 
Mr. Gould, a son of Sir F. C. Gould, of ‘The Westminster 
Gazette,’ to attend at Homerton and sketch the Guardians 
‘at their feasting, and well he did it. My friend Robert 
Donald, now the editor of the ‘Daily Chronicle,’ assisted 
me greatly in the matter, and pubhshed the cartoon in 
‘London,’ March 25, 1897, which he was editing at that time. 
Meanwhile I printed a letter occupying four pages of fools- 
cap paper, giving details, from the official records of* the 
Board of Guardians, showing that-for the five years ending 
at Michaelmas 1896, a total of £1,191 115. odshad been 
expended on the House and Infirmary Committees ; that, 
as a rule, twelve toasts were given at their- Conimittee 
dinners ; and I quoted from the following letter by Mr. 
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Alfred Lyon, who was Chairman of the Board for eleven 
years, and which appeared in ‘ The Citizen,’ August 7, 189), 
He says :— 

‘I had not intended to take any part in this fray, but 
having for many years past tried, by precept and example, 
quietly to bring about a better state of things, and having 
failed, I at last determined to speak out as Mr. Lobb has 
done. I have no hesitation in saying, now it is found by 
our published report of attendances, that it was possible 
for one man to eat eighty-one luncheons and the same 
number of dinners at Bow and Homerton. The grand 
spreads which have been given, especially.at Bow, and to 
which friends from outside have been invited, should be 
abolished. Nothing but reasonable and simple refresh. 
ments should be provided, no more than the fare for 
travelling be allowed, and no more time than is absolutely 
required for the work should be spent in the houses,’ 

I finished up my letter thus: ‘To the Right Hon 
Henry Chaplin, M.P., President of the Local Government 
Board,—So detestable and odious have the associations 
of the City of London Union become, that unless your 
Honourable Board take prompt and decisive action, those 
who have any 1egard for the decencies and courtesies of: 
life will refuse to be identified with it.’ 

When the City Guardians saw by the Press that I had 
been sent for to attend at the Local Government Board 
ve the above communication, they met at the Homerton 
Workhouse on the following Monday, did their work, and 
left without their sumptuous banquet. The daily and 
weekly Press were very funny over the matter; the ‘Star’ 
said I had drawn scalding tears down the cheeks of the 
City gourmands over the loss of their dinners. I need 
hardly say that the end came. The Local Government 
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Board sent down new regulations. The recent exposures - 
and convictions of Poor Law Guardians in London and 
elsewhere, some of whom are now imprisoned, enjoying 
His Majesty’s hospitality at the nation’s expense, show 
that my action for the past quarter of a century in dealing 
with these gentlemen has been more than justified, 


MR. JOHN LOBB AND LABOUR 


‘Lloyd’s Weekly,’ of November 23, 1890, shad the 
following :-— 

‘One body of working men have occasion for gratitude 
to Mr. John Lebb. We allude to the hands employed 
in the Stores Department of the London School Board. 
Formerly the packers commenced their engagement at 
a salary of 20s. a week, msing to gos. In order to bring 
home to other members of the Board what this income 
meant in domestic life, Mr. Lobb had printed and posted 
to all his colleagues a suggestive letter, of which the 
substance was as follows :— 


°“ HOUSEHOLD EXPENSES OF A MAN WITH WIFE AND 
THREE CHILDREN AT 30S. PER WEEK 


‘Rent, 75. per week ; bread (7 quartern loaves at 57.), 
2s. 11d.3 butter, 1 Ib, 1s. 4d.; milk, 7 pints, 1s. 2d.; 
coals and wood, 2s. 6@. ; grocer (tea 4 lb., w.; sugar, 4 lb. 
at 24d, 10¢.), 1s. tod. ; oulshop (candles, paraffin oil, soda, 
soap, blue, starch, blacklead, and blacking), 1. 14; 
vegetables for the week, 2s5.; flour, 1 quartern, G¢.; 
oatmeal for children, 15. ; suet, 4 Ib., 4d; cheese, 44b., 42, ; 
meat (Sunday and Monday), 2s. 6d.; meat or fish for five 
days, 25. 6¢.; mangling, 3¢.; schooling (3 qt 14.), 3¢.; 
club for decent funeral, 6¢.; total #1 Ss. ; leaving’2s. per 
week for clothes, boots and shoes, chemist, and medical 
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aid -for five persons during the week. There is nothing 
for travelling expenses, holidays, or domestic matters of ' 
emergency.” 

‘There was a world of pathos in these homely facts 
and figures. Who can wonder that after perusing them 
the School Board ordered that their packers’ wages should 
commence at 255., and rise to the maximum of 3ss, per 
week? Both the Board and Mr. Lobb are to be con- 
gratulated.on the excellent step they have taken,’ 


THE CITY POLICE: OLD CRIPPLES RETAINED, 
PROMOTION BLOCKED 


I wap not been a member of the City Corporation many 
weeks when London was startled with the facts of a long- 
standing grievance, which had taken deep root in the City 
Police force. Here is a cutting from the Press at the 
time :— 

‘Mr, John Lobb asked the chairman of the Police 
Committee: (1) Whether there are over 200 men in the 
City Police force bandaged up, suffering from varicose veins, 
hernia, and otherwise physically incapacitated for active 
service ; (2) whether one inspector has a glass eye and is 
nearly blind with the other, and, although he has been 
forty-two years in the service, is not yet pensioned off; 
(3) whether there are several detective sergeants who have 
been in the service upwards of thirty-seven years, who, 
although physically incapacitated, are dragging out a miser- 
able’existence in active service; and (4) whether no 
facilities are afforded for promotion until the men are 
too old?’ + 

My contention was that a large number of incapables 
were retained drawing large salaries, blocking promotion, 
and that young and efficient men after twelve years’ service 
were officially informed that they were too old ta be retained 
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in the force. The dear old chairman, who had held thit 
position for many years, in conjunction with an alderman, 
turned a deaf ear to all applications for redress. 


THE GRIEVANCE REMOVED 


Pustic feeling was too strong for inaction. I was sum- 
moned before the Police Committee, and heard. In the end 
Colonel Fraser, together with the aged and infirm inspec- 
tors and sergeants, retired, and about eighty promotions 
followed and a superannuation was secured for all after 
twenty-five years’ service, and 15 per cent. added to the 
salaries of the saen (another 1o per cent. has since been 
added). My services were subsequently secured for the 
Metropolitan Police. Mr. Matthews, the then Home 
Secretary, added 10 per cent. to his force. 


SPIRITUALISM AND FRAUDS 


I HAD not been long associated with Spiritualism before I 
detected fraud. One medium, from the United States of 
America, a D.D. and Rev., had by his remarkable powers 
of clairvoyance ingratiated himself into a few of the 
Societies. He found me out, and finding that he had been 
"taken up by old Spiritualists I invited him to my house. 
I was not long in discovering that his life was anything but 
spiritual, albeit he possessed the gifts. After compelling 
him to disgorge £113, which I handed back to those 
from whom he had wrongfully taken it in small sums, I 
threatened prosecution unless he returned to the States. 
He went, and soon after he passed over into the Spirit 
World. Two materialisation frauds I have had a hand 
in exposing, both owning up. I have also brought about 
the utter collapse of two prominent Ghost Showmen, 
who had found the business most lucrative. There “were 
frauds in the first Church of twelve, with the Master 
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at the head. Frauds in every department of life; and 
whilst unsanctified human nature is what it is, we may ; 
expect to find them to the end. 


MY CONNECTION WITH DAN LENO 


NARROW-MINDED seéctarians of the Pharisee type have 
raised their eyelids in wonder and amazement that I should 
in any way be mixed up with the theatrical profession, 
And yet I have found these ‘saints’ quietly seated at some 
of the loudest performances at the Alhambra and the 
Empire theatres, and other music halls, during my journal- 
istic duties when I was attached to a London daily news- 
paper. Yes, and I have been so wicked as to accompany 
one of the officials and face the dear ‘saint’ with: ‘How 
do you do?’ remarking, ‘I am here for my journal’ In 
some instances the ‘dear brother’ has suddenly felt the 
need of a little fresh air. Now for my friendship with 
Dan Leno. My action at the School Board, in bringing to 
light the shocking insanitary condition of the schools, and 
the fraudulent manner in which they were erected, aroused 
universal indignation ; every newspaper in the kingdom 
referred to it, and the playwrights seized the facts and 
worked them into their comedies, and my name was bandied 
about by clowns and musical artists over the kingdom. 
During the four months’ run of the pantomime at Drury 
Lane, my name figured in the duet song in ‘ Cloudland,’ in 
which Harry Nicholls and Dan Leno took part, ‘ For Lobb 
is on the job,’ etc. 


EMPLOYMENT OF CHILDREN IN THEATRES 


Dugine the year 1889, much unnecessary fuss was made 
by a section of the School Board members over the alleged 
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baneful influence of the theatres on children ‘employed 40 


' perform at the pantomimes. They contended that their 


education was interfered with, and the Board was urged to 
make operative its powers. Mrs. Lobb joined me, with 
members of the theatrical] profession, in ascertaining the 
facts, and we found that 93 per cent. of all the children 
so employed turned out well, that the 41 per week was a 
boon to their poverty-stricken parents, and that they were 
under the care of foster-parents during their stay at the 
theatres, and that neither their moral nor educational in- 
terests were in any way affected. We attended deputations 
to Lord Dunraven, and Mr. Matthews at the Home Office, 
and put the case before Mr. Stuart-Wortley, and, by the 
insertion of a clause in the Bill, secured the position of the 
children, which, as everybody knows, works well. Our 
humble services were much appreciated, not only by the 
profession, but, too, by the parents and their children. 


DAN LENO EDITS THE ‘SUN’ 


Tue Managing Editor of the ‘Sun’ evening newspaper 
conceived the idea that the responsible editor should 
occasionally step aside, and allow an outsider to fill the 
editorial chair for a brief season. Dr. Joseph Parker was 
the first, following him George Jacob Holyoake, and then 
Dan Leno. I was associated with the two latter, and 
a lively time we had. No fewer than one million copies 
were sold on the day of Dan’s editorship. His streguous 
earthly life came to an end, and the mortal remains of our 
friend were laid to rest in Tooting Cemetery. .The coffin 
bore the wards ‘George Galvin (Dan Leno), who entered 
into rest on October 31, 1904, aged 43 years,’ 
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SPIRIT PREDICTIONS FULFILLED 


Soon after my conversion to Spiritualism, ‘ Clairibelle’s 
control, ‘Sunbeam,’ informed me that certain important 
changes would take place in my journalistic surroundings 
that would enable me to take up the public advocacy of 
Spiritualism. At the time I could not imagine the possi. 
bility of what she foreshadowed ; my three years’ platform 
work show that all her predictions have been fulfilled. 
“_ 


DEATH PREDICTED 


Towarns the close of the year rg0o5 my-connection with 
Spiritualism was used by two men in particular, to whom I 
had been more than kind, to damage me in the eyes of 
friends, with a view to dislodge me from a position which I 
had held for eighteen years. I was ignorant of their action 
until it was too late to undo their mischief. Soon after, I 
was at a séance, when the Spirit control recalled my depth 
of feeling over their conduct. I had quite forgotten all 
about it, when the Spirit control, after going into details, 
said, ‘ Do not worry ; they are coming over here.’ Withina 
month the two men in question passed into the Spirit World, 
suddenly, and the secretary, too, suddenly. Subsequently» 
the same Spirit control at a circle recalled her predictions, 
and their fulfilment. 


FRAUD HUNTERS AND THEIR VICTIMS 
a 


Tue records of Spiritualism are replete with so-called ex- 
posure of fraudulent mediums, which in many instances have 
been found to be baseless. Psychic phenomena affords 
ample scope jor ‘doubtful Thomas.’ In the midst of my 
Sundty services at Manchester a letter was placed in my 
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hands from two men residing in Sheffield, containing ten 
pages of closely written allegations of ‘ fraud’ against a well- 
known London medium. One of the two men only had been 
present at the séance. On the ise dixi? of this sitter, 
endorsed by his neighbour, I was urgently asked to join in 
the so-called ‘exposure. The ‘fuller details’ promised in 
the letter were refused, because I had not replied to their 
request by retum of post. Subsequent investigations, how- 
ever, disclosed the fact that the sitter from Shgffeld was 
totally- unacquainted with the elementary laws governing 
materialisation, and that he himself was to blame. The 
most remarkable element in this case was an intimation 
from the Spirit World that ‘an attack would be made upon 
the medium in question within three weeks.’ With the 
approval of the Spirit friend I warned the medium in a 
letter, which can be produced. The attack actually took 
place within the time stated. 


SPIRITUALISM UNPOPULAR 


My conversion to Spiritualism has excited much surprise 
among friends with whom I have been associated in muni- 
cipal, philanthropic and religious work for the past forty-six 
years. My old journalistic colleagues in Fleet Street have 
raised their eyebrows in wonder and amazement. To my 
surprise, several old journalists, and members of the Court 
of Common Council, have quietly admitted their connection 
with Spiritualism, but have exacted the pledge from me: 
‘Not a word, John.’ At that time I failed to see the need 
for secrecy. I had no idea that Spiritualists were regarded 
with fear and superstition, and that an open avowal of 
identity with the cause would result in the Joss of friends 
and position. I now know, tomy cost. ~ 
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